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| Fes Fouhold, Chancellor x of the Uni Ve: ſaty 


_ Garter, Kc. 192 
May it pleaſe your Grave, == 
is Comedy was Writte 


** 9 ' 


| ; 4 moſt Exeellent King, 0 ever bleſſed and beloved Memory. 1 
my Ma 


than of Underſtanding. The greateſt Pleaſure he had from the Stage was 
in Comedy, and he often commanded me to write it, and lately gave me 


a Spanzſh Play called No Pudefer: Or, It cannot be ; out of which I took 


part o the Name, and Deſign of this. I received the Employment as a 


great honour, becauſe it was difficult; requiring no ordinary skill and 


pains to build a little Shallop, fit only for the Spaniſh South Seas, into an 
Enit Ship Royal; but L believed my ſelf able for the Work, becauſe he 
_ thought ſo, who underſtood me and all Men, better than | only knew my 
_ ſelf, encourag'd by a Royal judgment that never was miſtaken, 1 have at- 
tained a ſucreſs never ſhould have met with, had I only followed my own 
feeble Genius, which often deceives me. That I may enjoy the little fortune 


- 


have got with the better reputation, and not ramble in the World like a 


bold cut-lam, obſerving none but my ſelf, I make this humble Applicati- 


on to your Grace. I am ſure all the World will approve my choice. 1 


cannot be guilty of Flattery if I would nor ſlander Wit (if I had any) by 


fulſome and wanton Paintings. Here will be no Tryal of skill how I can 
Praiſe, Nature has done it to my Hands, and devis d and expos'd finer Ideas, 


than J am able to Tranſlate. A gracefulneſs of Perſon, excellence of Un- 
_ derſtanding, largeneſs of Heart, a Loyalty, Gallantry, Integrity, Humi- 

lity, and many Qualities above my deſcription. Fortune has alſo been 
more wiſe than uſual, She frequently honours and enriches others to her 
own diſgrace but here She ſhares in the Praiſe, and commends her own 
Wiſdom, in what She beſtows on your Grace. She has advanc'd Honour 
in advancing you, Titles, Greatneſs and Command may be proud, they 
have attained you, Wealth has a value in your Hands, Tis no vile par- 


don, poor Flatterer, ſervile Lacqey,wretched Priſoner ; but excellent Mi- 


niſter of a juſt Wiſe and Liberal Prince. Shou'd 1 mention all the Qpalities, 
that EY gained you the higheſt Honours from Prince ard People, 1 
ſhould rather ſeem to deſcribe aProvince than a Man; for what fin gle Pro- 
vince can afford what are at once in your Grace, a General, a Stateſman, 
Courtier, and all in perfection; and which is rare in ſnch company, a 
Martyr. What has your Grace both done and ſuffered, for our Religion, 
Laws, Libertiesand Honour? And not only in the former times of Rebel- 
lion, but the latter of Confuſion ? When the pretended Proteſtants of the 


ti nes, out of their Zeal againſt all Popiſh Doctrines, abhorr'd you for ad- 
hering to Good Works. = ys 


Bm PER + 
#96 * DS 


9 1 1 4 Haſe N ; 
e Oxford, Knight of the Moſt dall Ordr of nie 


” by the Sacred Command of our late ft 


had UE ear good Fortune to pleaſe him often at his Court in 


Wm Maſque, on the Stage in Tragedies and Comedies, and ſo 
to advance my ſelf in his good opinion; and Honour may render a wiſer 
Man than I vain ; for I believe he had more equals in extent of Dominions 
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As an Engl man Tam bound in juſtice to pay you. all the Honours 1 
can. You have been an Ornament, and ſupport to the Crown and. Church 
of England, both in your Perſon and Poſterity. Many great Men no doubt 
have ſprung from your example, but none equalling thoſe deſcended from 
pour ſelf. The late brave Earl of Cſſery, advanced the Honour of our Na- 
tion, both by Sea and Land. ?Tis hard to ſay in which Element he made 
us moſt rendyn d, and for which 'Vertye. He was no more to be yauquiſh- 


acc bp falſehood than fear; Loyalty, Fidelity, and Gallantry, are vertues 


inſeparable from the Houſe of Ormond; we find em in every branch of it, 
and at all ſeaſons. The Earl'of Arran, attacked in the late days of Con- 
fuſion, a Bloody, Popular, and Formidable Error in its Camp, Fortified 
and defended by all the ſtrength of England; and for ever ſecur d his 
, own, and ſo much oſ the publick Reputation as was entruſted to him; 
managing that charge with the ſame Wiſdom, Juſtice, and Fidelity he has 
done the Kingdom of Ireland, and many other great Commands, for the 
Honour and Service of the King. In the young Earl of Oſery we have 
great aſſurances, the Grandfather and Father ſhall live in him, and re- 
ceive the laſt rewards of Vertue Men are capable of in this World, to 
have their Honour and Happyneſs extend beyond their owa beings. And 
herein the Hiſtory of your Grace ſeems a Comment on the Fifth Com- 
mandment, you have always Honoured the Father of your Country, and 
your Days of Honour continue long in the Land, in your on Perſon, and 
our illuſtrious Race. A ufeful Preſident to EHglan t. 
Ihat. I may approve my ſelf an honeſt and grateful Engliſb-man, is one 
reaſon of-my addreſs: I have alſo other obligations on me. Your Grace 
has been aPrincely Patron and Encourager of Poetry ;a'pleaſantbut-bar- 
ren Country where my Genious and Iuclination has-calt'me: I am entan- 
gled among the inclinations of it, though it affords nothing but a good 
 Ayre, a little vain reputation, and we muſt climb for it, and ſhall miſs it 
too, if eavy or ill-nature can hinder us. There were no living, if ſome 
great Men elevated not only in Quality but Underſtanding above the reſt 
of the Wor ld, did not protect us from theſe Barbari ans, becauſe they know 
us. ] beſeech your Grace then give me leave to pay my Duty to you. Ma. 
ny and great are your Revenues in Honour, in the Camp, the Court, the 
Church, and the whole Common-wealth of Learning. The Poet may be 
employed as well as the Hiſtorian. I have made but a ſmall Collection, 
but] have put it in hands that | hope will not ſoon embezle it. This Co- 
medy has rais'd it ſelf ſuch a fortune in the World, I believe it will nat 
ſoon run away. Give it leave to houour it ſelf with your great Name, and 
"AWE ST, Alay it pleaſe your Grat ce, 
Tour Graces mai Humble and 
Obedient Servant. | 


John Crown. 
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: W Hat a are ent 4 een hy which Hisſe NO Iſs | 
Hence. Beine 5 Heaven' $ e and eternal 
6 ſmiles E > 


What Natiod uon Ban bef des our on, 
But by a loſs like ours hat been undone ? 
Ten Ages ſcarce ſuch Royal Worths ß $ 
As England loſt, and found in one ſtrange noob 8 
One hour in ſorrow and confulion hurld, 
And yet the next the enyy of the World. 
Nay we are bleſt, in ſpite of us tis en, 
Heavens choice for Us was better than our own. 
To ſtop the bleſſmgs that o erflow this day, 
What heaps o Rogues we pil'd up in the may; 35 
We choſe fit tools againſt all good to ſtrive, 
The ſawcieſt, lewdeſt, Proteftants alive. 
They wou'd have form d a bleſſed Church indeed, 
Upon a Turn- coat Doctor's lying Creed. 
Io know if e'er he took Degree is hard, 
TDis thought he'll have one in the Palace Yard; 
Plot. ſwallowers ſure will Drink no more ſtuff down, | 
From that foul Pitcher when his Ears are gone. 
Let us rely on Conſcience, not on Cheats, 
On Heavens wiſdom, not on Juglers- ſeats... 
How greatiy Heaven has our great loſs ſupply'd ? 
Tis no {mall Vertue heals.a Wound ſo wide, 
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Who both Reform and Grace Us by: their br ay. 


Nay, i in ſo little time to reer our Head, 


To our own wonder, and our Nei kbours FLOW 
To ſee that 


Jalour Crows? with regal Power, 
They oft have ſeen what Lawrels Crown d before. 
Verte! is too narrow for ſo great a Name, 


Far ſounding Seas hourly. repeat his Fame. | 46 


Our Neighbours vanquiſh d Fleets oft wafted o Nen 0 
His Name to theirs and many a trembling Shore ; 5 


And we may go by his great Conduct led, 
As far in Fame as our Forefathers did. 
At home he milder ways to Glory 193 
God like, by Patience he ſubdued his Foes; 
Now they and their deſigns are ruin'dall, 


Beneath their fallen, accurſt, excluding Wall. 


Theſe are not all the Bleffings of this lle, 


Heaven on our Nation in a Queen does 9 — 


Whole Vertue's Grace by Beauty ſhine ſo bright, 
All the Fair Sex to Vertne ſhe'll invite ;, EN Hee 
And all the Clouds turn to a glorious Day, 

By that illuſtrious pair's united ray, 
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Place his Hat . role full, Forfooth?s a Wit ; 


\ [52 bud g an Hehe f 0 ef by, 
For every Pallat's 5% with ſine he, 
phos Pl as faſt as Women now decay, 

They're ſeldom cat d fer after the fiſt daz; 

How often hade I beard true Wit call'd 2 2600180 if 
By Men with nothing in their Brains but 850 2 9 
Zach ſhante Spark, Jr. can the Faſhion bit, 


And thinks his Cloaths lows him Judge of it. 

The City Gallant, the Je Eahaligs being lane 

T akes Srord at Temple-Bar, which Nice Puck on, 
Comes bere and paſſes jo for a Beaugarzoon. . 
Audacious V izards too, fo ſo faſt File , Ke 

Tou hardly can the Vir 2255 from em know. 
Nay, Parents now not likely can endure, 
© Their Childrens faults, bit that is r procere.._ 

= Ofoldthe Mother all of parent. way, „ 
Kept M. ſs a a Vaſſal to her work all. dy; 
And to the wang Spark Miſs was 101 575 wht, * 
But ſome fine golden thing her wheedle wrought :_ 
Now you ſhall meet Joung Lady and her Mother 
Naa in Hackn Coaches Maſqu dtcgether, 33 
Jes, and to ſay the Pub, to. work they go, 22 
Fine „ ach as they will never ſido; 
Unleſs ſome Nott 10 draw a Feol to Wed, . 
And then he finds Miſs 1 rare at work a Bed: 
But the Grand Rande vouz is kept of late, 
Fxact at Nine, hard by Ger Chocolate, 


EDA WEN nn 


Sad fate, that all the Chriſtian Youth @ th Nation, 
Should be oblig'd to Jews for Procreation. ES 


Our Bridges: ſtreet is grown-a Strumpet Fair, 90 Be 
Where higling Bawds do palmb their rotten. . * 
T here, Fowler like, the. watching Gallant Peres TID Go 

Bäehind bis Glove, to get a} N erm 


Where roofing Maſques ſat cackling fan 4 Mats oo Nb" -8 


N boneſt | Country Men were fel 17 fe on ee e 
Or Zounds, Fil fling yu i the Pit 04 G Y 
Feier Virtucus Liberty is pleas 4 alone +I 


Promotes the $ tage to the ends at 
As well. to profit, as delight: 
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Nay, what 1s worſe, that Ss, if report's be true, a 
Many a, Cbriſtian Galant thers turns Jew ; 5 1 
That is, jo oft ſome rotten Strumpit plies him, ks 
The Sur gion g forc da at laſt t to Circumciſe | bim. „ 


— 


ati Whores ; 


And from bis tongue lets flye ſuch arming rl, 
That ſtrait he carrys of the wounded Birds. wh TY vi — 
- Anather-waits above in the great Ros, Wee 2 WE 
Till a new Cargozoon. of Strumpets _ ED 
There by three Glaſſes plac'd, the iter Dance,” & 2 | 
Acts you Four Courtly-Nices, all a ons 
Our Gallen: too, were finely 440% late, e 


They came not to ſee Play 556 but act their ow | 8 | K . 
And had throng'd Audiences when we e had June. > , Wo. 's 
Our Plays it was impoſſible t ker, by 85 
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Confound jou, give jour bawdy prating 1 45 569! 
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This C omedy throgs all that Tewdn 
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FF 10. "My Dear, how. is it with thee? ? What 4. 


mendment in W Brothers , and thy Con- 

55 — 1 - . * 33 | 

Tinker i I 3 ar ati as Mos WY 
Vio. Oh! thou break ſt my Heart, for 1 loye him extreamly, and am, 
1 think, as well belov'd by him; but whilſt he has this Diſeaſe upon him 
ſo mortal to Liberty, dare venture on him no more, than if he had the 
Plague, or any other Diſtemper dangerous to Life. For what is Life 
without Liberty ? To be his Wife is worſe than to be a Choſt, for that 
walks and enjoys a little Chat ſometimes, but 1 muſt be laid by a Con- 
jurer call'd a Husband for my. whole Lite, 1 would not be a rin on 
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Vie. What's the Reaſon ? ©, #44 


per, he Ad 


> Sir Courtly Nice 


the Teatms; no, nor on any Tearms, becauſe, a Queen is confin'd to 


Forms, ſo fond am 1 of Liberty; but next to that I love your e 


1 wou'd give all the World to Cure hg: is there no way? * * 
Leo. None that I know of. 5 EW 
Vio. Muſt we then be for ever unhappy, 1 1 in the Lok of him, and you 

in Eternal Slavery? © 
Teo. | might have Liberty, but on lach tearms— 

Vie, What Tearms ? % 

wm Marriage with ſuch a Coxcomb, you know him=—Sir r Coty 
A 7 1 


, A tempting Mai, he has a vaſt wk & * 
Leo. But incumber'd. PRs 
Vio. With what? 'y 


Teo. AFop, tis mortgag d to 4 Theufänd lapendve Follies: if i it were 
not, | wou'd not drink Water for the ſake of a fine Boyl chain d f to the 
Well. The Youth I love has a fair 9 tres! Eſtate. De 


\ page? _— * N ol I 


Pio. Mr. Earewely is it not? . ST 
Leo. The ſame. YO ER, 
Vio. Ay, but he's forbidden rruit. 

Leo. I know it to my Sorrow. 


Teo. Hiſtory muſt tell you There | Ave between our Fa- 


4 malies ſince the Conqueſt; none were thought truly of our Blood, that 
had nat. that Scurvy ia-itz becauſe mine began to ſweeten, my Father | 
almoſt ſuſpected my Legitimacy ʒ. and left me no Fortune but on Con- 
dition ] rerain'd the Ancient Mark of our Houſe. 

Pio. There ariſes then your Brothers great Authority. He has the 

diſpoſal of your Fortune, by conſequence of your Perſon; Fortune is 

all Men ſeek now. They are ſo cow'd f 


rom Marriage, they will go 
Voluntiers into a battle, but ps be pref £9 n and tis the 
Shilling does iti... „ 

Leo. Too true, But! believs Mr. Ferewel of a more generous Tem- 
dreſſes ſtill, 
5%. It may be he does not know how it is with you, 'OL 


have the 


Fame of Ten Thouſand Pound. 
Leo. And the Money too, if! marry with Ares Conſent, not elſe. 


Fio. That's hard, but Mr. Farewel has enough ſor you both. 


Leo. Ay, if he will venture on me; yet if he will, | know not how 
to come at him, 1 am forwatch'd, not only at home but abroad. I ne- 
ver ſtir out but as they ſay the Devil doen: with Gags and Torments. 


She that is my Hell at home, is fo abroad. 


Vio. A New Woman? 


Lew No, ayold Woman, or rather a an old Devil; Ray worte than 
an old Devil, an old Maid. e 


 Fio. Oh! there's no Fiend ſo envious. 
Les. Right, ſhe will no more let young monde <i in, than the Devil 


will let em be lay'd, out of envy to their — | "FW ho 


Vis. Who! is ſhe 2 
Leo. One of my one Blood, an Aunt. | 


Twenty Years the Devil of Envy ſuck d it all outs, and left i 
in the room. 

Leo. True, this Aunt hangs on me like a th Ague; but 1 had Ph: Wh 
endure her, than be cur'd by ſuch a nonſenſical Charni as Sir Courthy-is. 
And nothing elle can be apply d to me; for to aſſiſt my governing Aunt, 


there is a whole Army of Spies in the Houſe; and over them two Spies 


Sener And there my Brother thinks he ſhews a Maſter-piece of Policy: 
FHio. Why ? what are they ? We 


Leo. Two, that will agree in nothing but one anothers Confuſion The 
one 1s a Poor Kinſman of ours, fo fierce an Enemy to Fauaticks, that he 


cou'd eat no other Meat; and he need no other Fire than himſelf to roaſt 


dem, for he's ein a Flame when he comes near em, his RE” is 


Vio. And FE as thee the other i 13 Arik 


Leo. Oh la moſt Zealous Scrupulous one; with a Conf: cietce cradle HA 
ſo hard i in its Infancy by ſtrict Education, and now thump'd and cudgel d 


ſo ſore with daily Sermons and Lectures , . khat the weak e 
Thing can endure nothing. 
Vio. Certainly theſe Two muſt make you Sport. 


Teo. Oh! Their Faces, Dreſſes, Names are © js. The Fanatick' . 
Names Teſt c Bu e 
Wbere is my ord 2 Where my Lord? fo nin * * N bet 


— 


. ON: 15 1 hear * bee Hochead. ii, | 


$: , y n 
p - bw Os. 4 


* nt er Hot. lead 


1 Where $ my. Lord? Where s my Lord, 1 fag 
Teo, What wou'd'you do with m Lord 1 
8 Hor. Call him to an Account if N12 e not my at in, cut his -Pate, 
it may be Cudgel him. Heaven be cha d, to d a Lord is no Scan- 


aalum Mag nat um. 


Leo. What's the Reaſon of all this Anger 7 


Hot. He affronts me, he invites me to live! in his Hauſe, and then 
Keeps a Fanatick to make a Jeſt o“ me. He Kaos 1 | Swear v when 1 ſee one. 


Leo. May be he has Occation for one. * 
Fot. What Occaſion? He is not iu a Plot, is he? ? Fanaticks are good 


for nothing elſe that I Know of. 


I. eo. Why not? Toads are good for ſomething, 


Hu. Ay, when they are hang'd and dry'd, ſo is no ade. le is 


ſuch a canker d Rogue, he docs Miſchief when he's hangd; lethim ſpread 
lak upon N and! * N Blifters—Bur here the Rogue ER) 


— te 


Vio. I know her, ſhe of thy Blood ? ſhe has not had a drop of it theſe 
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. Enter ; Tetimony. | * 
; Sirrah! sirrah, What's your Buſineſs in this Houſe, Straß e 


Teſt. What Authority have you to examine me, Friend? 
© Her. Friend, yon Dog! call me Friend, I'll knock you donn Sh ra. 
Teſt. Poor Soul poor Soul 

Hot. You are an impudent Raſcal to call me po. 


or Soul—Sirrah; bark 
a by and a good Conſcience; and that's a better Eſtate, than anys. 
of your Party have; and if you live 1 in the Houſe with MY VI ſettle 


it on you with: a Pox to vou. 


Teſi. Yes, Mr. Hot-head I know. you: well enough, 1 mov von 
would hang us all if you could. . 

Hot. I need not Sirrah, for Heaven be prais q — you begin ng 
your ſelves; I knew we Tyburn was beſtow'd upon the Prieſts and 
| ' Jeſuits, the Fanaticks and Re-publicans wou'd not. long be without it, 
= lor they are very fond of all Church Lands, come Sirrah, if you live here, 
WE. Fl make you turn oyeranew.Leat, I'll make ve go to Church; Sirrah. 
= ee Thats more than you do your. ſelf . en you 8⁰ not 
often to Church. 


- Hot. What then? Tm for the Church, sicrab. But you. are againſt 
the Church, and againſt the Miniſters, Sirrang. 
Teſt. I cannot be Edified by em, they are formal, weak, Ignorant, 
»00r SQuly————Lor help em poor Souls. 
- | Hot, Ighorant ? you're an impudent Raſcal to call Men o' their 
1 ignorant; there's not one in a Hundred of em, but has taken 
all his Degrees at Oxford, and is 2 Doctor, you Sot you. 
Ti eff. What ſignifies Oxford + Can't we be ſav d unleſs we go to or- . 
for 2 5 


Hot. Oxford, dowt lye out o the Road to Heavens, you A5. 
740. Pray what do they learn at Oxford? only to ſtudy a . 
tle Il talk of Ariſtoute 3 in "Mi Tk, they. 925 e e d 49. name ; 
Ariſtotle among ci il People: - Fe 
Hot. Oh! you St. 
Teft. Our Miniſters are 80 r Men; C Oh? Forſooth 190 
Jon were under one of our Miniſters 3 you wou'd. find 


wou d pierce you forſboth; they wou'd got to your omar Parts. 
Hor, This Rogye is talking Baw dy. Caſa ok: 
aful 


Teſt. They would ſhew you the great —— f 10 bor 8¹ 5 
_ that oth is «fl of the ſinfuleſt things, 1 in the oe World. ws 
t. You ſenceleſs Raſcal, what W * 1990 but sin ? What 
Wente be fooliſn but a Fool? 1 560 

Leo. Are not theſe a ridiculous Couple TY Bt 128 * 200 IE 

1 eft. Come this is very provoking, and very hben, i has 
28 time on't in this wicked Family. 8 


01% 


* 


, anno Be. * 


Fht. Wicked! sirrah: What wickediiefs do you fee in this Family 2 
Leo. Ay, Mr. 7. KH now ve are. all concern'd, What Vices do 


you find among us? | 

Jet. Suppoſe I ſee not many Vices, morality | is not the thing; the 
Heathens had morality, and forſooth would you * "KO Corea mia 
or your Footman to be no better Men than Seneca? i 
* Hut. A Coachman a better Man than [Seneca 2: - 

NE Iod have. him be 2 e e It than 1 Sera 


We FI Ay, Fry a better Chriſtian too, or woe be to bim. But truly E 
| i great wantonneſs even in Pore is e ane very Laut de. 


bauches you. „„ Irog E ) 
Hut. flow? call the Gook Fate E — cock * ; 
Leo. The Cook debanch me, Sirra l? 
Te. Imean by pamp'ring you, Venue, Noon and Night with 
one, wanton kickſhaw or another. — 
Dio. You Coxcomb. ee | 
Leo. Sot. 
Hot. Raſcal, I thought the Cook hi * vith r ny -Conſin——Sittah;: 
| Fon deſerve to have your Bones broke. Well Sirrah, ſince you find my 
Lords Table is too luſty, III have it guelded ; PL make * W * | 
and faſt Wedneſdays and Fridays. 
Wo Toe I will not, I abhor it, tis Popery. e 
Hot. Then you ſhall faſt T. veſday s and T| bur filke;. 3 
T eſt, And then the Family will Kander me, and fay Ido it out 0 Con- y 
tradition, — I will not do it, I do not love to grieve: the weak. _ 
_ H#o. To grieve the ſtrang thou mean ſt, thy own ſtrong Stomack 
Teſt. You are offenſive. 
Hir. Iwill be more. I will watch you Sirrah, and know: hy my f 
Lord feeds ſuch Raſcals. _ | 
FTrieſt. I tarry not for his ſeeding, the Family is & fad, Family, and 4 
"ws tary out of pure Bowels.'. 
Hot. Out of empty Bowels, which you have a mind» fil, and it may 
; be you may fill other empty Bellies, I mean among the Wenches,: ſome + 
SW Joy. godly Rogues. play fuch Tricks ſome times. Pl] watch you 
: ESR, 
7. 55 And! U watch you, my Spirit riſes at this Man edu Eur.. 8 | 
io. Theſe are a pleaſant Cou ouple. . | 3 
Wy not my Brother politik! Theſe are to ſee no Proviſions for = 
wantonneſs be conyeigh'd to me from abroad, and be ſure they will not 
agree to deceive him. And that I may have none at home, My Brother 
will not venture a handſome Servant i in the Houſe; he ſwears he will 
not be Brother-in-Law to e'er a Butler or Footman i in England; and 
he has cullg, for his Family, the moſt choice pieces of Deformity. he. 
cou'd find in the Nation. Thelieve they are now altogether in the Pantry, 
and my Aunt among 'em diſtributing their 2 Monſters 
will be worth lg open the Door. : The 
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1 ed] 52 i 6) Nei 33 8 385 © 7 . N e EE 67. x7 
The Scene is drawn, and a Company of Crooled, Wither d, 
Hl-look'd Fellows are at Breakfaſt, and Aunt with them. 


* 
- 
: 
* 
= 


Alunt. How now? who. open d the Door without my leave 20 Neece, 
this is one o your Girliſh Tricks, will you always be a Child? Will 
you never learn ſtaidneſs and gravity; notwithſtanding, the perpetual ,. 
Counſel you have from me, the perpetual Diſpleaſure I ſhow at all ſort 
of youthful Follies ; do not you know how I hate impertinent Youth ? 
Teo. Or any ſort o Youth to my Knowledge. ( aſide.) 
A. Do not l always tell you how fine a thing it is to be Grave; that 1 
Youth with Gravity is very paſſable, and almoſt eſteem'd equal witng 
pears? Very wiſe Perſons will not be aſham'd to match with Gravexouth; 8 
daily Experience ſhews it, and will you never leave? Fye—fye - fye ! 
wou d not for the World any Wile, Sober Perſon o Quality that has 5 
an Inclination for you, ſhou'd ha' ſeen this Rudeneſs in yon, to Expole a 
your Aunt in this Manner, in her Undreſs; it might ha' created in =» 
him an Averſion for you. © IT EE As aa 


Teo. An averſion to me, to ſee your ill dreſs? (. ſide) iT 
© | A. Madam, 1 hopeyou'l pardon the Liberty I take in yourpreſence. — 
— . ] •!AAWA 7 ooo ET oo on Pa "4, 
Au. Oh! Madam —— pardon me -——- Iknow I commit a Sole- 


ciſm in good Manners, —— but you are a Lady that has a great deal 


o' goodneſs, and a great deal o worth SS 
- Pu. Oh! ſweet Madam — — 3 A . | 4 
Au. Oh! Madam Jour Familychas found it you pleas'd us to Ho:: 
nour us with your Frieadſhip.: We may venture to expoſe. our Fralltles 

before you, Madam, you'l be ſo good to pardon———— Madam 

A.. Well, really Madam — I-wonder where my Necce learns her 
wantonneſs, we are the moſt reſerv'd Faniily in the World. There 

were Fourteen Siſters of us, and not one of us Married, — — "OHA 
Leo. To your greatGrief — ©, (0 ſde. 
Au. We were all ſo reſervd. Oh ! Madam! no Man durſt preſume 

to think of us; — I never had Three love Letters ſent to me in my 
e —U“ mn ¶ ͤ ) œ Nr 


Vio. Oh! ſtrange! . * 5 
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Au. Oh! we were very reſer vd. Well, 
o' Countenance to appear thus before ou. 
Moi Oh! Madam, every thing becomes you Madam. 
Au. Oh! you are very obliging Mada n. Do you hear Neece —— 
learn o his g ĩ?ĩi fy ons Fg 
Le; Tv Wan; ie; e fe 
Al. Madam, I am extream unfortunate, the Afiairs o' the F amily 0 all 
me away from your ſweet Converſation 
ws | Ee apt PMs TRE 


> * 
2 


i i > " — , : - * 

N v * i "A FP” 27 „ , wh lt. ay © 4 

+ e A er 2 J 

1 6 1 9 Ws e * N. 1 CNS FEIH ; Wl 4 4 Fa _ 

nr mann 2 rn . 1 e ne 
N — e — — 2 _ — 


— 


”- aL "SEES , "JS >. 2 1 <> 44 Ld 
. EAR 333 P 5 5 . 
* *. 387 FR 1 * I% * 8 - 4h SS: + 

1 S LRATE : . . 4 SY Li HT c ( Nee * 
„ J * 4 1 ow 8 £ £ 7 Do . +; 3 * ** * ö 
SR” ER 7 —_————— 22323 ; 4. OI > 1 

8 we 3% + 4 , 3%; = 3s . . %. - 5 0 
* 3 5 e 
FR. 4 . 


11 


_ all os us pv! in our Loves. | Here he oe 


and all the Walls in England wou d not hold me. 


Vie. The Niskortune i. is mite; e. The „ 
Ax. Oh! fiveet Madam your moſt humble Servant. . 
Vio. Your humble Servant dear Madam. Ha! ha! ha! What Exit. 
ridiculous Piece of Antiquity is this? Thy Brother has a. KT Aunt, 


great Honour for his * lince * Will 9 auch a * his 
Anceſtors as this. | | 


Leo. All the Houſe i is of a piece. SO 
Vio. Nay, if thou learn 't lewdaeſs at home, thou haſt a great Ge- 
nius to it. 


Leo. Well, what do you think of my Condition? 
io. I like IT. 


Leo. Like it? 


Vio. Ay, for I perceive: your Brother has put cls . Forte b of bis 
Wit into this Form of Government; now it we can baffle it, he wilb 
find it is a Dream fit for nothing but Otopia; and never torment him- 
ſelf and his Friends with it any more; then hell be a faultleſs — 


4 50 | 
LOND EE 


* 
1 


En er Lord Bell 1gua rd... 


vont Servant od i my Lord. ty | 
Bell. Your moſt humble Servant Madam. 
Leo. My Lord, why do you call him Lord? he's a Doctor, ind curin 


ng. 
me o the Palpitation o- the Heart, Falling ſickneſs, Convulſions i in the 
; Efes and other ſuch Diſtempers. 


Vo. A Doctor? A Quack by his falſe Medecines : z ſhortly we mall ſee 


bim mount the Stage, or ſtand. at the Old — e and * a Cure 
for your Horns, a Cure for your Horns. | 


Bell. Pm glad to ſee you ſo pleaſant Madam. 


Vio. How can I otherwiſe chuſe my Lord, and ſee your Family and 
Government? 


Bell. Faith, Madam, he that will have a Garden muſt incloſe it, and 


cover tender Plants: This i is a very blaſting Age to Virtue, will not 
thrive without a covering. 


Vie. Ay, but my Lord, you force your Ground tog much, what 


Horns wou'd'not grow in your Soil? When wou'd not your Forehead 


ſprout ? Were! your Wife and thus kept, I ſhou'd Pread. like a * 


Bell. 'm not o' that Opinion, Madam. ee 
Vio. Why ſhou'd you think better o' me than your Siſter | "FR 
Bell. | judge very well of her, but muſt ſpeak freely, 1 think few. 


Women may be truſted in this Life, this World is, and ever was a great 
Brothel ; 


where? or with whom may a Woman be truſted ? with an- 


cient Ladies : they are the chief Beauty Merchants, venders of fine Love 
Leo. Ladies o chat Fron 


Bel. Oh! | 
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Bel. Oh! the moſt excellent, and moſt in Employ: Pedling Wo. 


men cry Scotch Gloth of à Groat a Yard, Stuff only fit for + = 
But won d you have fine Beauty, Choice of Beauty, 1 with Eaſe, Se- 
curity and Decency, go to your Lady Merchants; in common Houſes the 


Work is manag'd as fovenly as Religion in Conventicles, enough to put 


one out of Gonceit with it; but in Brothels o Quality, Iniquity is carri- 
ed on RUIN that-venerable Order wou'd intice any one to Devotion. * 


Vio. Fye! fye! 
Bell. 15 with that Sourity. A Man may there enjoy a Lady 


3 whilſt her Husband holds her Cards. 


Leo. And ſhall the Lady o' the Houſe know o 0 theſe things N 
Bell. And manage em too; break the Lady to the Lovers Hands; 


that's the Advantage o Quality, if a Young Lady has not a natural Am- 5 
"Bf a poor Bawd cannot have acceſs to teach her. 


Vio. "What can a Lady o Quality propound by ſuch things. LE 
Bell. Oh! many things. As Preſents; and Pleaſures. She has her Houſe 


full of good Company, g's Ears full of wanton'Stories ; her Eyes full of 
'tempting Sights, and now and then her Lips get a cloſe Kiſs. Oh! 5 
Madam i, do you think it does not warm an Elderly Lady's Blood, to 
have a brisk young Spark always by her ſide? he is her Liquour of Life, 
and though ſhe never gets a full Draught, a Taſt chears her Heart. 5 


- Leo. Who are theſe Ladies? here do they live? 
Bell. Oh! you'd fain be acquainted with b no ach! Matter ; 5 and. 


by pet FL tell you where they live. 11. 


Leo, Where ? | | | 
Bell. Almoſt every where ; obere there 1s an amorous Aunt, or 


over · indulgent Mother. 


Teo. Mothers ! will Mothers corrupt their 8 3 
Bell. Ay, or if they wont, Daughters will corrupt their Mothers. 


Things are ſo inverte that Ladies who were honeſt all their Youth, to 
be like their Mothers, turn lew'd in their old Age to be like their 


Daughters. There never was ſuch an open and general War made on 


Virtue; young ones of Thirteen will pickeere at it, and by that time 
they are Twenty, they are riſen to be Strumpets General, and march in 
publick with their Baggage, with Miſs, and Maſs, and Nurſe and Maid, 
: bf a whole Train of Reformade Wen ne 6 nent Gully ber 
falls. 


Vio. Fab talk of paltey Huſſes. 
Bell, Very good Gentlewomen. . 
Leo. Gentlewomen o' thoſe Employments. 8 


Bell. Ay,, purchaſe 'em. I have known a fair young RR gie alt ws = 
Fortune to attend a Man o Quality 1 in his Bed Chamber; be his e = 


Gentlewomany. 1 
Leo. Suppoſe ſo, what” 8 all this to me 2 If. they be bs d muſt ihe @ ? 


Bell. Truly Siſter, a rambling Woman, let.her be never ſo gocd a 


Manager, will be apt to bring her Vertue as a Traveller does his Money, 
fr om 


r a) 


from a Broad Piece to a Braſs Farthing: But ſay ſhe does not, is Repu- : 
tation nothing? And let me tell you, Reputation will hang looſe upon = 
3 a galloping Lady; you may as well go among high Winds and not be 
XZ ruffled, as among Men, and not have your good Name blown over your 
EF ARES ĩ˙ * .... ̃ͤꝛ. E Ceo. 
Vio. Thoſe Winds blow where they liſt. A Woman is not ſecure 
r ↄ . ² A.., ̃ĩ⅛˙·— ee 
ET Bel. But you muſt allow a Jewel is not ſo ſafein a Crowd as when 
W— 1 ock d up. | i > „ | 85 DE 5 2 | | 
TLoeo. Lockdup! do you think to lock me up? „ 
Bell. I think to ſecure thee, my dear Siſter. 


. Momen like Cheney ſhowd be kept with Cars, NT 
. One Flaw debaſe's her too commgn Ware. [Ew] 
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| Scene Violante's Houſe. Enter Violante 


and a Servant. 


I. . Yes Madam, he's juſt at the Door. © | 
Vio. That's well, if this brisk young Fellow has but 
to undertake this Work, 


pio. 6 S Mr. Farewel coming? 


Enter Farewel. 


Fa. Where's your Lady? Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 


Ni. Your Servant Mr. Earewel 


a Day. and Hour of 


i 5 you are a happy Man, Young, 
Rich, and in the Ladies Favours. 7 E 
Fa. I'm glad to hear that, Ma 


and Hour of Youth and good Fortune is precious; and Ladies, 
' like Birds, muſt be 


be aim'd at whilſt they ow about us; miſs that Oppor- 5 
tunity, you may loſe em for ever. Therefo 


re the Ladies, good Madam, 
with ſome body elſe. 
Vio. No Mr. Farewel, t 
it when J name her; 
Hy you to her? 
Fa: 1 adore her. 


3 
Fa. Dare l? 8 . 


Vie. Ay, for do not you know you are the only Man forbidden her. 
Fa. Do I know of what Race l am, Madam? Never was ſuch a Pack 


ef Fopsas my Lord Bellguard's Anceſtors and mine. They lo dW rang- 


ling mere than we do Intrigui 


and begot upon their Bodies, a Thouſand illegitimate Law-Suits; the 


Terms they obſerv'd as duly as the River does the Tides, and Land was 


earried too and frow, as Mud is in the Thames. 


: Nor were their Quar- 


| ere their great Hearts, 
they eon'd not come into one Room together, for fear of loſing Place. 


My Lord Bellguard's Father to end the Difference, moſt viouſly endea- 
vours to he ahetter Man than any of his A 


5 aceſtors, That is to. ſay, a Rord. 
Fe... And: then che Strife enge t. —_ 


„ 1 | Fa. Was: 


Isk young Fe Love enough 
and Wit enough to go through with it, we 
C FTT Se 


dam; who are theſe Ladies, Madam? 


here is one Lady more Conſtant, you'll own. 
my Lord Bellguard's delicate young Siſter.. What 


ng; kept Lawyers inſtead 0? Wenches, 
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Or, it cannot Be. 11 


Fa. Was more enflam'd. For my Lord was more in lent, as 1 . ing 
Authority under the broad Seal to be proud, by Conſequence my Father 


more enrag d zand boththe old Gentlemen contended who ou d have the 
greateſt Eſtate in Malice, and attain'd to be very conſiderable zand when 


they dyed, endeavoured to ſettle it all upon us. But truly the young 


Lady and I moſt prodigally conſum'd all our Portions at one Look, | 
and agreed to cut of the wicked Entail. 


Vio. You did well; But how will you accompliſh your deſires, her 
Brother has ſuch guards upon her? 


Fa. Oh! *tis Decreed nor ſhall thy Fate, o oh! Brother! reſiſt my | 


Vow, though Guards were ſet on Guards, till their coafounded Cox- 
combs reach d the Skies, I'd er em all— is 


| = AM 9 


Vio. You are ina Rapture. 
Fa. Ten Thouſand whenever 1 think of her: 
Vio. But how will you do this? 


Fa. I have leagu'd with a Witch; at leaſt a young Fellow that has 


more tricks than a Witch; he was 2 poor Scholler at Oxford, but ex- 
pell d for ſtudying, the Black Arts. 


Vio. For Conjuring ? 


Fa. Ves, Madam, not only a Mans Pigs or "FIT Fg but Wife or 
Daughter into his Chamber. Nothing cou'd ſcape: vg and he ſcap'd 


every thing. The Proctors watch'd more. diligently for him than a Be- 
nefice, and cou'd never catch him. 


worſe than a Hæriſie, and ſtudyed more to keep him out of their Fami- 
lies, but he confuted their Shih aud * cou d no more light upon 


The Grave Doctors abhor'd him 5 


him than on a jeſt. 
Vio. long to ſee him. 
Fa. I ordered him to come hither to n me. 


Enter a Servant. 


7 , Here s one Mr. Crack enqu ires for you, Sir. 
Fa. That's he bring him in.— 


——_—___ 
TY OW 


5 me Enter Crack. 


Mr. Creek your Servant. 


Cr. Your Servant Sir, your humble Servant, Madain 
Vio Your Servant Sir, 1 am told you ha' been an Oxford Scholler. 
Cr. A Scholler Madam? a Schollers Egg emptved by old ſuck- 


Eggs, of all that Nature gave me, and crumbled fall of EGences, By: 
pattaſes, and other ſtuff o their baking. 


Vio. Why did not you apply your ſelt to Di 3 * 


Cr. Leave Wenches for Pigs, Madam ; tis true I may wench then 
too, but it muſt be with Fear and * hate that. 


3 1g. why 


3 Sir Conrtly Nice - 


75 Why wou'd not you be a Phyſician? 

Cr. A Gold- finder Madam? look into Takes for bits 0 money! ? 1 had 
 aSpirit above it. I had an Ambition to be of fome honourable profeſſion; 
ſuch as People of Quality undertake. As for inſtance, Pimping. A 


Pimp is as much above a Doctor, as a Cook is above a Scullion When a 


Pimp has foul'd a Diſh, a Doctor cours! it. 
Pie. This is an arch Blade. | 
Cr, Oh! you are pleas'd to ay ſo, Madam : tis more your goodneks 
_ my defert. ER 
a, Well Mr. Crack, you know what you have undertaken. . 
0 Vie dot: The Lady“ s yours.— Give me ſome Money. 


Fa. There, theres — 
Cr. Gold ! thou on o' the Sun, and Brother 0 the Stars, Nutme 0) 


„„ 


comfort, and Roſe o' delight, as my Friend the King o Perſia call's him- 
— what canꝰſt thou not do great Prince, if! be thy chief Mini- 


ſter? (Et. 


Vo. This is a notable Fellow, our next Plot muſt be to ſecure your 


Rival Sr. Courtly ä 

k Fa. Hang him, he ſecure” 8 himſelf by his Foppery' 85 ſhe Ns 
im. | 

Vio. Not many Ladys do fo. RE 3 „ 

Fa. Oh! no, Madam, he's the General Guitare o the Town, inlayd 


with every thing Women fancy; 4 N Wen, . Nicery 4 


Courteſy. 
"Yu. And pray, put in Gold too. 


Ea. True Madam, Oh! the Ladies love to have him 3 in their Cham- : 


oy and play themſelves aſleep with him. 
Jio. Well, I have MOT one mall e on him. 
Fa, Who's that ? | 
Vio. Surly. 


Fa. Oh . tire and Water are not ſo contrary, Sr. ! is > civil a - 
Creature, and ſo reſpectful to every thing belongs to a Gentleman, he 
ttands bare to his own Pere wig. Surly uncovers to nothiag but his o w- 


Nisbteap, nor to that if he be drunk, for he ſleeps in his Hat. Sir 


2 is ſo gentle a Creature, he writes a Challenge in the ſtile of a 


et donx. Swrly talks to his Miſtreſs; as he would to a Hector that 
SM his Mony. Sr. Courtly is fo pleas d with his own Perſon, his daily 
Contemplation, nay his Salvation is a Looking glaſs, for there he finds 
Eternal happineſs. Sarleys Heaven at leaſt, his Prieſt is his Claret 
Glaſs; for to that he confeſſes all his Sins, and from tt receives Abſoln- 
tion and Comfort. But his damnation is a Looking Glafs, for there he 


finds an Eternal fire in his Noſe. In ſhort, if you woud make a Poſlet 


for the Bevil, mingle theſe two, for there never was ſo ſweet a 
thing as Sr. Courthy, fo ſower as Swrley. But how will you get em 


together? tor we has Pane over Surley, our Claret and the 
Levi 5 | G 33 Vio. Ves 
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Yo. Yes 1 have. Heaven is pleas q to think the Devil himſelf has 


not miſchief enbugh to plague that ill- natur d Rogue, and joyus me in 


Commiſſion with him to torment him with Love; he loves me —, 
Fa. Love? can he love? | 
Vio. So much, he neglects his Claret for me; ant comes hither hourly 

to perform his Devotion to me, but in ſuch a flovenly Maenner s tis s fuch 


a Non- Confor miſt to all decent Ceremonies. 


Surley * Where's your Miſtreſs? 


| ichn. | 


Pio. 1 hear him, we I ha' ſport with him. He W his Love work than 


Murder or Treaſon, for thoſe are Miſchiefs to others, but Love he ac- 
counts High-Treaſon againſt his own damnable Perſon; and he's more 


aſham'd of it, than he wou'd be of a Beaſts Tail it it grew out of him. 
Therefore ell -conceal, and do you charge him with it, you ſhall hear 
how.he'll renounce it, "then will I appear like Confcience to a ſick: De- 
bauch, 8 you ſhall lee what an aukard Penitent I'll make him. Ex. 


Enter Surly. 


. Honeſt Surly, how do'ſt do? 
Sar. Prethee look in my Water. ; 
Fa. In thy Water? 3 ar 
Fur. Ay, for I don't love to aulit impertinent Queſtions,” 
Fa. Is it impertinent to inquire after the Health of a Friend: * 
Sur. A Friend? thy talk is more boyiſh than thy Face. Do'ſt thou 


think there are ſuch Friends? Thou believ'ſt there are Mair-maids and 


Centaurs 1 warrant ; for ſuch Friends. Monſters that grow to ſome | 


other Beaſts, and are the leaſt Part o'themfelves ? 


' Fa. Why ? Haſt thou no Concern for any Beaſts but thy ſelf? 
Sur. Yes Bird, for many things for my own fake ; for witty Men 


' whilſt they drink with me, handſome Whores whilſt they lye with me, 


Dogs, Horſes or Cattle whilſt they belong to me; after that, I care not 
if the Wits be hang'd, the Whores be N and the Cattle bew itch d. 
Fa. Avery generous Iemper. 
Sar. Tis a wiſe and honeſt Temper. The pretended 1920 Nature is 
ill Nature; it makes a Man an Aſs to others, bears their Burden, a 


Rogue to himſelf, he cheats himſelf of his Quiet and Fortune. am ſo 


very honeſt to myſelf, if the whole World were 80 it N not 


rob me of a Minutes Eaſe, I thank Heaven for it. 


Fa. Was ever ſuch a Barbarian ? 
Sur. Thou'rt an Aſs; which is the Barbarian, he that eats Man, or- 
the Man that's eaten? The Rogues that grieves away my Fleſh eats me, 


and is a Barbarian ; fo] is he that with \ exation Braus himſelf; 1 am 
no ſich Cannibal. 5 45 


Fa. Haſt thou no o Compaſſion ? r 5 
r 
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| Sur. I know not whats it is. 
Fa. Suppoſe you ſee a Man o -Quality i in Miſery 7 


Sur. Let him be in Miſery and be damn'd. 
Fa. Are you not concern d for his Quality? _ 
Sur. The leſs for that, becauſe if he fancies the Whimſey, he has it 
ito pleaſe him. ; 
Fa. To trouble kim. 
| Sur. Then to comfort him Tl tell him he 8 the Son of a ; Whore, and 
bis Grandfather roſe by Pimpi ng. | 
Fa. Suppoſe you ſaw a Man o Parts unfortunate ? 
Sur. Let his Parts look after him. : 
Fa. Theyllafflict him. 
Sar. Then to quiet him PH tell kim hes an Af. 8 
Fa. Have you no Charity? do you never give any thing tothe Þ Poor? 
Sur. As much as any Man. 
Ta. What's that? 
Sur. Nothing. 
Fa. Does no Man give any thing ? 


Sur, Not to the Poor; they give it to themſelves; ſome Fools ha ve 


Diſeaſes in their Natures, they never ſee anyone in Pain, but they feel 


half on't, and ſo they give Money to caſe themſelves. 
Fa. Ha" you no love for any thing? a 

Sur. I have Appetite. 

Fa. Have you no love for Women? 7 

Sur. I ha Luſt. 

Fa. No Love? 


Fur. That's the ſame thing; the w ord TRY isa reef to cover the 


naked Senſe, a Faſfion brought up by Eve, the Mother of Jilts ſhe Cuc- 


kolded her Husband with the Serpent, then prerended to Modeſty, and fell 
a making Plackets preſently. And her Daughters take up the Trade, 
you may import what Lewdneſs you will into their Common-wealth, if 


you will waſh it over with ſome fine Name. You may proclaim at Mer- 


kat · croſs, how. great an Adorer you are of ſuch a Womans Charms? 
How much you deſire to beadmitted intoher Service; that is, how luſty 


a Centaur you are, that the Horſe in you is much the major Part, and ſne 


ſhall receive all this without a Bluſn, whil'ſt the Beaſt trots to her un- 
der the Name of a Lover; when if ſho hadany Wit ſhe'd know, a Lover 


is more impudent than a Whoremaſter ; far a Whoremaſter throws all 


his Bombes at a whole City, your Lover waſts all his upon a ſingle Houſe, 


That when a Woman deſires a Levers ne deſires to have the whole 


Brute to her ſelf. 
Fa. Ha! ha! ha! 
Soy What do vou laugh at Sir 7 * 
4. Only that your Miſtreſs has heard your 1 Diſcourſes bir: . Pray 
appear Madam, and dyn you have loſt your Mager, Is he a Lover or no? 


4 | Enter 
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0, it cannot Be. „ 


Enter Violante. 


Sur. Here's a 'oung treacherous Rogue. 

Vio. Ves—a Brutal one—are theſe your Sentiments of Love sir? was 
it this you meant when you talk d of Love? When we grow Lovers 
do we degenerate into Brutes? 1 thought there was a generous Paſſion, 
of which a Beaſt cou'd have no more Senſe, than he has of Mu ſick or | 
Poetry. And to ſuch Love you — 9 N 

Sur. I' whedle her. Nm ( aſide ro Fa. ): 
5o Ido ſtill Madam, but why muſt L let a Boy Catechiſe me . I have 
that muſical, poetical, fantaſtical Love, you ſpeak of, and-a Pox on me 
for it; you'll neither be my Slipper, nor my Shoe, my Wench to lip on 
and off at Pleaſure, nor my Wife, that is a Whore buckled on. 

Vio. You are charming in your Expreſſions. 

Fa. Mr. Surly Madam, is any miſtical Piece, tobe underſtood like a. 
eder where Rams and He-Goats ſtand for Kings and Princes. 

Mr. Surly's, rank Expreſſions muſt ſignifieVertue and Honour. 
Vio. No, no, they ſignifie his own filthy meaning; and the truth! "WM 
Love has no other ſence, in his corrupt Age. Now if a Woman by bluſhes 
or otherwiſe, confeſſes ſhe thinks a Man a fine Gentleman, he to requite 
ber ſends her preſently. a Libel call'd a Billet-doux, where he in fine 

words tells her to her Face, he thinks her a Wench, and invites her to 
 lye with him. This ruios all Converſation, Men are always driving their: 

: brotal Appetites to the Plays, the Court, to Church, like Drovers their 

| Beaſts to every Market; and there's no converſing with em, unleſs you 
take their Cattel off their hands. 

Sur. Madam, 1 love you in your ons admire you, adore you, and 
the Devil and all, what wou'd you have? 2. = Now. will this ſimple 
Jade believe me? SYN. [aſide to Fare. 
Fa. He calls you imple Jade, and fag s you'l believe him. 
Sir. You Malapert Boy, why do you meddle in my Buſineſs? 

Fa. Tis my Buſineſs, ſhe's my Friend and I won't ſee her abus d. 

Sur. A Friend to the Woman loves your Enemy, Tom-Fool? 

Fa. No, ſhe hates him, and has quarrel d with him, and Lwou'd ha- had 
you ſtep into his room. 
Sur. Oh! oh! 

Fa. Now who's the Tom-Fook?: . £ 
Sur. J am, look you Madam, that Rogue. deſpair made me; talk like an 
Af, and lam ſorry for it. 

Vio. 1 know you are Sir, L know your baſe deſi re is. for your puniſh-- 
ment; confin'd to my Eyes, and I'll uſe you as you deſerve, 

Fa. Come, Madam, let me interpoſe; though you will not perceive: 
Mr. Surley as a half Horſe, you may as a Whole Aſs, a Drudge, you know. 
You have buſineſs . oſt agreeable. to his ill Nature, pray employ him. 


Vio. VVelh, 


— * 
„ o , 0 
4 & *- 4%. "#02 * 
: Thy [4 = 9 * 
4 - Z : 4 + 37 * 6 LP A 
g % _ wy: nen 4 


108 Well, [11 make tryal of him, you pretend you love me Gene- 
Sur. Ves, and Damnably. ee ey pe ES 
Fo. Know then my Lord Bellguard, is (as I have of late perceivd) 
ſunk with the reſt of the Age, into baſe opinions of Love and Women, 
that Iam angry I ever had a good thought of him. 
Vio. Look upon his addreſs to me, as an affront, and will revenge. 
Sur. Better and better. oe Ten iy 5 68 
Fo! Ad yeoutaligoat no ig 40d ener 
%%% V ß EE ie 
Vio. Do you know Sir Courtley Nice? 8 2 
Sn. That you ſhou'd joyn knowledge with ſuch a Fop? tis a queſtion | 
to be put to a Boy? Lmay know Philoſophy, but to ask a Man if he knows 
a Horn- Book? for ſuch a thing is this Fop; guilded on the out ſide, on 
the infide the Criſs Croſs row, and always hanging at theGirdle of a Girl. 
Jio. You have deſcrib d him right. This Fop has my Lord Bellguard 
entic d to accept his Siſter with no Fortune, but her Birth and Beauty, 
Now if you'll break the Match,you'll be to me the moſt amiable Creature 
in the World. © VVV | 5 1788 
Sar. Or the moſt damnable, if you Jilt me. 
Vis. In earneſt of a farther favour here's my han. 
Sur. There's the Devil in it. This transforming my ſhape, I amgrow- 
ing a Womans Afs, I feel the Ears prick out o my skin already; and I 
mult hoof it away with her Load of Folly upon my back. Well, I am thy 
Aſs at preſent, but if thou Jilts me, I will be thy Devil. (Exit) 
Vie. Tis the fitteſt Office for the; thou art ſo like one already, you 
may paſs for Twins. Now Mr. Farewel let's go in and laugh. (Exit) 


Scene Lord Bellguards Houſe. Enter, Hot-head and Teſtimony. | y 


Teſt. He ſhall not ſpeak with her, I don't approve of It. 
Hot. You approve Sirrah ? what ha' you to do) F- 
Teſt, I have Authority” e „ A 
Hot. You Authority? . JJV 
// EE ⁰ 
"Hit. You had it then out of his Kitchin, Sirrah; the Beef o the Nati- 
on breeds all the Maggots inthe Peoples heads. Lam ſometimes tempted | 
to throw down their Porrige-pots, and ſpill the Divine Right of Presbi- 
xery. In ſhort,my Lord is a man of honour, and you have belyed him, Sirrah. 
Teft. It is well known | make a Conſciencde. 
Hit. Ay, you Rogues making 'o Conſciences is a great Trade among 
your Party, and you deſerve to loſe your Ears for it. „ 
Teſt. I mean ] keep a Conſcience. — — 


Hot. Wave 
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- the. Ye ave. reaſon Sirrrah, it keeps you; bir that an koneſt Lord 
thow'd give Money for a Rogues falſe Conſcience.— Oons! 
Tie ſt. Well but don't ſwear, 7 
Hit. Sirrah, who ſwears ?. 

Teſt. De e hear ? don't ſwear l ay. 
Hot. Oons! Sirrah, don't preach to me. 
Teſt. Dont ſwear then. 
Hot. Sirrah, if you preach to me, 111 cut your Pate. 
Teft. Had I a Sword 'twere more than you cou'd do. 
Hot. How now Sirrah? (takes Teſt. by che throat.) 
Tieſt. Nay but do nt 26 me, dont n „ 


3 


Enter Aunt. 


1 What's t the noiſe? what 8 the rudeneſs Couſin Elor-head? ? you 

2 Gentleman, and make a Bear-Garden of a Per ſon of Honours houſe? | 
Ht. Better make a Bear- garden of it than a Conventicle; here's a Fa- 
natick Rogue ordain'd ruling elder oth* Family by my Lord, as the 
Rogue ſays, ſo he undertakes to govern and preach. _ 

Au. And you undertake to Govern and Correct? Coufin no body Go- 
verns here but Iʒ if he had committed faults, you ſhou'd have n 
him before me. 

Het. Oh! you'd have kin enter d into your Office? 
Au. What do you mean? obſcenely? you are confident,you at are the firft 
>: Gentlemen that offer'd to a a wanton thing to me. 
Fe. To: Jour great ſorrow. . | C4 the, 


Emter Leonora. 


. | What s the quarrel here? 3 

Hit. There's a Taylor wou'd fain ſpeak with you. . 

Leo. All this Noiſe to introduce a Taylor? 

Hot, He can't get tarough this Fellow's narrow Conſcience, yet there 

is roo for a whole Common-wealth. 
7 OY 4. Call in the Taylor; there muſt no Cloaths be made without my 
3 N that I may ſee them modeſt. 
7 Leo. A Taylor f I orcher d no Taylor. 


Em er Crack. 


Au. How now, Sir ? what are you ? 

2 A Taylor, Madam. _ 

Au. Who ſent you? I know you not. | 
85 Your own Taylor, Mr. Stitch, Madam. 


= 4 . How chance he came not himfelf 2 
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1 8 
ſcarce a Taylor in Town can. make me endure to ſee my 


Taylors in the World. This is a fine Nation, and all ſpoyPd by the Tay- 
lors. Heaven makes Women Angels, and Taylors make 'em Hedg- hogs; 


mall deſire the ſame of you, unleſs you. 11 behave Jour felt like A Gentle- | 
man. 


Lord when he comes home, if he has given this Rogue Authority over 


Forſooth you are a grave Gentlewoman and in ———— 
Forſfooth —— _ 


great care taken of her. 


retire leaſt fall into frailty, and be diſtovered. © (Ea) 


| Patterns — plcafe you to look * ſome Madam, you have Judg- 


— 


„ 


5 e 


8 ® Corh. Nie 8 


Gr. He's fick, wikdim. nn, 
Au, And can you work. well, for we are very hard to 0 er . here 8 


elf. 
Leo. The fault lyes in Fifty Fift (aſide) 


Cr. Indeed Madam, E mult needs ſay my Country men are not the beſt 


tis a ſad-ſight toſee em, now P11 make an Angel of a crooked Pin. 
Au. Ay, where do you learn your Skill! 7 
Cr. In France, Madam. _ 
Teſt. In France? then Friend I believe you are a api. 
Hot. Sirrah, I believe you are a Presbyterian. 
Teſt, Friend, if you be a Papiſt LIl ha' you before a Juſtice. 


Hot. Sirrah, if you be a - FTA, T LI kick Faw down wa Stairs.. 
Teſt. What are you Friend ? 


Hot. Ay, what are you Sirrah 2. 


Cr. What am I? why, Ima Taylor; think theMen are mad. : 
Au. Intolerable ; Mr. Teſtimony pray leave us, and Couſin Hor. bead, 1 


— 


Hot. I will behave my ſelf like a Gentleman, for PII know of my 


me z. if he has I'll demand e of. him; if he be innocent, woe 
e to your prickears, Sirrah. 1 0 Exit Hot. PA 
Teſt. I fear you not. "93 


Au Mr. Teftimony, J once more deſire youll give us elty. 
Teſt. Ves, Forſooth, I dare truſt the young Gentlewoman with you? 


Au. In years, rude Clown, == — 4 Hije ” 
Teſt. And truly ſhe's a very ſweet Woman, and deſerves 1 to have. 


Teo. Well Sir, we'll FACT the care at this time 50 (Alle) 
Te. Pretty 8 _ | 3 


T * Sweet Woman —1 es ie 8. bree aluring, 1 bad beſt 


G. Now, Madam, before I take meaſure of you, II ſkew you ſome. 


ment, —— 
Au. Let me fee. 
Cr. To you Madam, I wou'd: recommend this piece. 


Leo. Mr. F arewel's Picture 20h! I Sirrah ! now I + PP tber my 
Dear--- Dear — | Sls es the Picture. 
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Cr, Have 
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him. 
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. Haye a emed fee" Mad We a akttet tov; We 
Leo. Give it me quick - quicx N + 2 
Au. Theſe are pretty Silks, fi ME Wan 
Cr. The beſt in Fravee, Madam. by. ; * 8 

Where e's my Siſter? 5 0 Pellenard within | 
Te. My Brother? I hope 57 886 not know thee. 

Of; No, if he does I'm a dead Menn. 
er Haſt thou no diſguiſe for fear he ſhou'd ? > 


by Opt this bret f N. of Spefiacies” 


Emer Lord rf Bains, 


Bell, What Fellows this? 
Leo. A Taylor. — 


Bell. Not y your Tay mb. 


Au. No, nes $ ſick 0 ſent this Fellow in his Riu, 

Bell. How comes ſuch a young Fellow to wear Spectacles,? 

"Cr. Young my Lord? Im above Five and Fifty. 
Bell. Thou bear'lt thy Age well. 5 
Cr. Ay, every where but in my Eyes, I thank "ITO 
Bell. This Fellow may be a Baud for e 1 kaow, ll watch 


LT E. xit 1 
Au nts views ch We Bell andi behind bis Siſter, 


- 1 and watches Cr. Cr. mean while puts his Meaſure 
* „ before, and firs her a Letter, 


cy. Well, Madam, 1 1 perceive your Ladyſhip likes the pattern 1 


Y ew d you firſt. 


Lee. Thave ſeen the whole piece. 


Cr. And your Ladyſhip likes it? 
Leo. Oh! very well. 


Cr. Pl aſſure you Madam, yen l like i it mightily when tis upon you, 


and you have a ſweet body to work for. I do not doubt, Madam, but to 


get a great deal o' credit, and a great deal o' Cuſtome by you, among 


the Ladies, as ſoon as ever they ſee my works. 


Leo. Weh let's ſee your work, and I'll ſay ſomething. 


Cr. That you ſhall and ſpeedily, Madam, PI bring you home a as {iyeet 
a piece o Work, as ever you had! in your Life. You'll look upon the 


Pattern! ſnew'd you laſt? 


Leo. Ves. 


C- That's for the inſide; do you like much Bombaſt, Madam ? 
Tos Not. 


Well, adam 1 ha' taken a Surveigh o 


o' your fine Body — 
D 2 


now : 


| 20 Dir . ORTT EYE Vet 9 


nom you ſhallhe leach! according to your own Hearts deſir re your 
Servant Madam — _ 1 
Bell. Well Siſter — prepare to receive a Viſ t from Sr. Courtly 
Nice, this Afternoon. _ 
Au. Oh dear! then! muſt drefs. He q 4 great Critick. «< E xit) 
Teo. She deſigns him for her ſelf, wou'd ſhe cou'd get him. (aſide) 
Bell. Sr. Courtly and I have agreed; pray give him your Promiſe, 
Leo. So ſoon ? 'twill be fulſome, he's abſtemious. 
Bell, Therefore take him whilſt he has an edge. 
Teo. You uſe to diſpiſe Fools, how chance you marry amongſt em ? 
Bell. Becauſe none but Fools will marry. Wits are but few and com- 
monly poor ; Fools are numerous and'rich. Fortune is as fond of thoſe 
bits of Men, as Bigots are of Reliques; wraps 'em in Silwer. 3 
Leo. Better they were buryed. A Fool in a Coach is line a Knave i in 
a Pillory, the Object of publick deriſion. 
Bell, Oh! there are few to deride em, mans to admire, 'em ; Fo many, i 
I have oft admired how one Apple, 
Sho d ſuch Diſeaſes in old Adam breed. 
That from his Loyns not HOY but Worms proceed: c Eren, omnes. | 
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A C III. 


aue Coven cds F. "nter.. 
Farewell and Crack, rs 


"Fa a! the News! the News! art thou an Angel or a | Devil? 
: bring'ſt thou Joys or Toxments? An 45/1 
. Joys! Joys! Joys? 
1 A Angel ! Angel! 
C. In the firſt placel deliver'd your! Picture. 
. e 
Cr. And ſhe kiſled i it. 
Fu. Kiſſed it? 5 5 
Cr. Sweetly, wantonly, laſiviouly.- be ſet me on on Tee, l kid 
all the Wenches as I came along, and made their moiſt Lips fr again. 
Fa. Oh! Rogue! Rogue! delicious Rogue. 
Cr. Then Tdeliver'd the Letter, and before her Brother” 8 Face. 
_ Fa, Before his Face? ha! ha! ha! 
Cr. Prepare this Night to be the happyeſt of Mortals. c ive me ſome 
more Money. | 
Fa. Money! Pl ſell my Land rather than thou ſhalt want. | Thar one 
Inheritance will purchaſe me two, one in Love, and another in laugh- 
ing at this Politick Brother. 
Cr. No, no, Inheritances as for laughing, believe you will have aa 
Anuityfor life: -but forLove you'li onlyhave a leaſe for three or four Years. - 
Fa. Pleaſant Rogue! here's Money. 
Cy, So, fo, I wiſh you Joy, I wiſh you Joy. (Exit. 
Fa. See * going to my Rival ; my affair thrives admirably. ( Exit. 


Enter Surly. | Knocks, enter 4 Servant: 


Sir. Is Nice N 7 
Ser. Nite, Sir? 


Sur. Ay, Mee, Sir; is not your Maſters name Nice ? ? 
Ser. *Tis Sir Courtly Nice, 


Sur. Well Sir, if | have have a mind to clip half his Name, , tis. not 
Treaſon, is it Sirrah ? . 


Ser. I believe not Sir. 


Sur, Then get you in, and tell your Maſter Fd ſpeak with hic. 
Ser. What ore 0 ae erg e this? | 


E ene. 


—— 
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Sir k Bo! Ace: * 


"Scene, a chinber g e Nice a ine Men and 
1728 . „men fi inging to him. 8 


Sir canary fink ec fine. Gentlemen and: Ladies, will you 
do me thefavour to walk in, and accept of a ſmall Collation ? I am in 
ſome haſte to dreſs upon an r Wan - vou Il pardon 
me? —— your ny humble — 0 Exit Muſick. 0 | 
Ser. Very fine. * ER 
Sir Co. You Sot, 'was W MI 
Ser. Your honour faid 'twas very fine. | . 
Sir Co. You Clown, don't you Kay what 8 to a (TM ' 
J Complaiſance i is the very thing of a Gentleman, The thing that ſhew's 
a Gentleman. Wherever I go, all the World cries that's a Gentle- 
man, my life on't a Gentleman; and when Je ave aid a Gentleman, you N 
: mag ſaid all. ; 
Ser. Is there nothing elſe belongs to a Gentleman 3 5 
Sir Co. Ves, Bon mine, fine hands, a Mouth well furniſh" — 
Ser. With fine Language 
Sir C. Fine Teeth you ſor ; fine Language belongs to pedants and 
poor Fellows that live by their Wits. Men of Quality are above Wit. 
Tis true, for our diverſion ſometimes we write, but we neber regard 
Wit. I write, but I never writ. any Wit. hy : 
Ser. How then Sir? 
Sir Co. I write like a Gentleman, ſoft and eaſie. 
Ser Does your honour Write any Plays? 
Sir Co. No, that's Mechanick, / beſtow ſome Gariiturec on Plays, as 
a Song or Prologue. 
Fer. Then your honour is due a Haberdaſher o ſmall Wares: 
Sir Co. A e 255 auen Raſcal N 


Euer 4 's ervant. 


2. Ser. eres Nr. Sarly to viſit your Sloane. | 
Sir Co. Surly, what the Devil brings him hither ? 
2. Ser. He has been walking about the Rooms this quarter of an | hour, 
and wou'd not let me bring! him! in, till he had tould cm all; With Mts, 
dirty Shoes. Ep 
Sir Co. A Nauſeous, Beaſtly, Sloven, Clown, Fool, Sot. 


* 


Enter Surly. 


Dear Mr. Surly your moſt humble Ser vant. ( Sir Co. Bows to receive him 
Sur. What, are * unbu = —buckling my Sbooe? 
(Sur. a5 a7 unf, e and belches. * 


Sir 2 


as 10 tanntt: Be. 


Sir Co. Dear Mr. Surly — he inks rt; aside) 
How came I to enjoy — a very Polecat— <- aſide) -- 
This great happyneſs ?, 5 ! foh l you and 1 6270 * aſide) 
long piquee, and Im ama: d to ſee you at my ſevee. 
Sur. I begin to think thou art a good honeſt Fellow, and have a 
mind we ſhou'd no longer be two lo —— lo —— Loggerheads, but one. 
Sir Co. Dear Sir, you e OI T5 Well 7 8 I beg | 
a favour of you? 
Sur. What's that / $f 
Sir Co. Leave to dreſs before you, Sir, I am to meet ſome fine 
Women to day, one preſently. 

Sur. Prethee dreſs, and be Jamn'd-----ſhall we dl. --dine together . 
dir Co. Ves Sir, / ſuppoſe, and ſup too 5 | 
Sur. That's kind, well wien? 

Sir Co. About Five o“ clock sir. 
Sur. Where? 
Sir Co. In the Kings Box, ir. 
Ssnunr. Muſt you and I, dine in the Kings Box? | 

Sir C. Oh! deareſt ! 7 beg your pardon Ten thouſand times, I chought - 
you ask d me where I ſhou'd meet the Lady. 

Sur. Pox o' the Lady z I ask where we ſhall dine? | 
Sir Co. Really Sir I don't know, I can't put my head i into one O your 

beaſtly eating houſes., nor. ſwallow the A meat you eat Mate, if 
you'd give me One hundred pound. 

Sur. Filthy Meat? Sir I eat as good Meat as you do. 

Sir Ce. Oh! dear Mr. Sarly , no doubt the Meat in its own - nature 
may be very innocent; but when once it has committed familiarity with 
the bẽsqaſtly Fiſts of Cooks and Butchers, tis to me an unpardonable Sin- 
ner. My Buteher cuts up all his Meat with a Fork. . 

Sur. Does he cut up an Ox with a Fork ?- | 

"Sir Co. Ay, and he cuts up an Ox as neatly as a Lady does a. patridge. 

Sur. Well, then. Pl accept o' thy Dinner. 

Sir Co. Dear Sir, your moſt humble Servant; pox on him, ( aſide) 1: 
_ wiſh I be capable o the great happyneſs. For / came but laſt Night from 
my Country houſe, and 7 queſtion whether / have all thin gs in order or 
no. Whoſe there ? are all things brought from my Country houſe? 

Ser. No Sir, your Butler has forgot your Salt. 

Sir Co. Left my Salt? careleſs Raſcal. Let him m tabs Horſe immediately... 
Ser. Sir he's rid poſt for it. 
Sur. Rid poſt for Salt? whether? 5. 

Sir Co. To my Country houſe. * 1 

Sur. How far's that off? 

Sir Co. But a little way, not above Forty miles. "TM 

Sar. Send Forty miles out o London for Salt? Is there not Salt enough 
in Londen for you.? 


v3 


Sir . 
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Sir Go. Ay, auff pawin'd by Butlers 48; | Waiters, they take 1 up the © 


Wenches coats, then handle the Salt. 


Sur. Here's a Rogue 0 Ne ) well come let's drink a a Glaſs 


__o Wine then. 


Sir Ca. Oh! dear Mr. wh if you name Wine, you make me rom up 


my Soul. I have abhor'd Wine ever ſince 7 was in France, and ſaw what 
barbarous Education they gave that generous Creature. Duce take me, 
Fir, if the Clowns don't preſs all the Grapes with their filthy naked Feet. 
Ohl bcaſtly naſty Dogs no wonder we are poyſon d with their Wine. 


Fur. Prethee what o that ? the Wine purges before it comes over. 
Sir. Co. Oh! Lord Mr. Surly what a Phraſe is there you nu pardon 


my Freedom, sir? 


Fur. Moft civil Coxcomb (of ue) well what mult we drink, for drink ; 


I muſt? 


Sir Co. 1 have ſeveral drinks of my own. n compoſing at your Service, 
as Mead, Oder, Ale, ——= 
_ Sar. Ale? ? there's Sauce for a Woodank Game let's taſte a Bottle. 

dir Co, Fetch a Bottle; this Fellow will poyſon 31 * 
Fur. Well, I come to requeſt a favour o the. 
Sir Co. Your moſt humble Servant Sir, how de'e like this Quavat 2. 


Sur. What's that to my buſineſs ? I come to make a requeſt to thee. 


Sir Co.” Tis well tyed too, with a great ae humour. 
Sur. A Pox on thee, mind me. 
Sir Co. Your moſt humble Servant Sir. 
Far. 1 am going to make OR 
Str Co. Before you drink Sir! 70 
Sar. Before I drink Sir 


Sir Co. Well Sir, ſince you'll have it wh, Il wait on you down ſtairs. 


Sur. Is the Devil in the Fellow? I tell thee l am going to Wake Love. - 
Sir Co, Oh? Lord Sir, I beg your pafdon a Thouſand times. 
Sus. And I come to beg thy alſſtance. 1 4 


Sir Co. Oh! dear Sir. 


Sur, For thou haſt a knack on't. Thou art GEE Court Card Wo- 


men love to Play with; 5 the very Pam at Lamereloo, the Knave that 


picks up all. 


Sir Co. Oh! Sir, you are 0 obliging 5 — and ſtinking — - Pox 


| AX him 7 "fide 3 


Sur. And tis a very pretty Women h m in love with : zmy Lord Bell. 


5 gu A, Siſter Leonora; thou know'ſt her. 


Sir Cv. The Rogue's my Rival, he was horn for myConfaſion (aſide 9 


Ay, Sir, I have the Honour of ſome ſmall ene e there. 5 


Sur. Prethee ſpeak for me. 
Sir O. Oh dear Sir, you have a great Talaut of your 25 
Sir. But thine's a better. One thi? g lam ſure thou may'ſt do, there's 


4 an abominible Fop makes love to her, and Lam told is to ma: ry her : ; 
Prethee Li him he s a Son Of a Whore. Sir Ce. 


w for her. 
$4.5 
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Sir Ce ; Really Sir Fm unfortunate; TR no manner oy Genius to 
a fort o Converſation. 
Sar. Say my Words. Tell bim if he proceeds, ru not-only libel bim, : 


but tweag him by the Noſe, Rick him, Cudgel him, and run him through 
| 0 bugs Sir CY. 


the Guts Prethee tell him this. 

Sir Co. Oh ! pray Sir give me Air. 
Sur. Prethee do. 5 
Sir Co. Sir L am 7 to 

Sur. And thou wilt tell the Puppy this ? 


| Sir Co. [ "ay 85 my Soul. 


Enter 4 Servant with Wine a ana 3 Glaſſes Fer 95 


35 os. Then thou art an honeſt Fellow — 1 is the ein come? fill a 
Glaſs. Why two Glaſſes ? do you think I cannot drink 2 28 8 your Maſter ? 
Sir Co. Pox o- your Complement (4ſt de If Sur. flings a- 


Sur. Here Nice, my Miſtreſſes health. way 4 Glaſs. 


Sir Co. What miſery 1 Is this Beaſt impoſing on me: 2 he coughs in the 


Glaſs too _ LAde. 

Sur. Pox on't, a whole gulp went the wrong an come off with it, 
Tis my Miſtreſſes health. 9.3, | 

Sir Co. This Fellow's the Devil 3 Ca, 


Sur. Off with it, Man. | 
Sir Co. I never wat ſo embaraſ'd face I was born. S 5 


Sur. Oons! Off with it. 

Sir Co, | muſt take the beaſtly portion down, but! ſhall be woſt hor- 
rible ſick aftcs it. ee, 
Sas, Sc, now thou art an honeſt Fellow, now I'll kiſs thee 


W C9. T he Devil thou wilt? more mileries f 9 en. Sh. : 


.. af « { ſwear LW. 
Sir Co. Na; but you'll diſorder me. 

Fur. : Cvear 1 will. 9 

Sir Co. But Sir, Lm going upon your head ons to your Miſtreſs. 
Sur. Nay, then ol give the two kiſſes, one for "wy ſelf and another 


Sir Co. Oh! Hell. (af le) nay, but Mr. Surly. 
Sur. I ſwear I will h Ves him and Ni 


This Bottle Beer is . windy ell honeſt Nice farewell to 


ei = CE] 
Sir Co. Who's there? I'm ſi ck to death = — ä — to death! — lead 


me in get my bed ready and a Bath — and ſome perfumes— 
Pm lick to death, —] m dead. „ e Exit.) N 
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Scene Terd Bellgnard- 8 Honſe. 1 3 5 Bell. NY 
| ' FONG; $ Picture in his H and. 


Bell. Thou eat Viſie on! wines I had met with the Veri Fiend in 


Hell, rather Ot thee 3 in "rad there i is a 0 exciting me to Blood | 


Enter a Servant... | 


| Ser. My PP NEE VN 
Bl. My Coach te blood - 


blood — 
ED Enter Leonora and Aunt. | i 


Teo. To Blood ? what means my Brother. # 
Bell. Be gone. 
; Teo. To whom do you 8 
Au. Bleſs us; Nephew what alls vou N 
Leo. Alas my Lord, Ifear you are a going to quarees 3 
Bell. Yes, Im going to puniſh one who violates my Father's, my Will, 
and calls my my Mother Whore. Cn 
| Leo, What execrable Wretch 1 18 that : 25 
Bell. Thy ſelf. 
Lol Me.. 


Bell. Ves, what 40ſt thou us but proclaim our Mother falſe, when ö 
he conceiv'd a thing fo oppofite to all our Father 5 race as thou art? 
Teo. In what? ; 
Bell. Inlofamy ; when was there a ſpot in our ur name till Heaven for our 
ns ſent thee among us? and 7am going to deſtroy thee in thy lewd undoer. 
' Leo, I know of no reproach in our Family but your madneſs, deſtroy 
| that, What are your Spies and Coxcombs, but fo many Capital Letters, 
herein you write over your Door, My Siſter is a wanton Woman. 
Bell. Tis truth, you are not only a wanton, but a wicked Woman; 


ut only [arrigue, but with the Enemy of our Family, Farewel, 
Au. How? 
64 4 


Les. 1 am betray'd— 
Bell. Do you bluſh ? 
Leb. At. your Folly, 
I Bell. Dare you deny it? 
VB Leo. Who dare accuſe me? . 
3 I 855 This Picture, which found in your Chainber: 
3 Au. Horrid Creature 1 (hail iwoen away. 
1 7 tow mall I bring off this ( aide) All this Noiſe for a Picture? if 


— 364 had found a little humane LIES in Wadling Clouts, there might ha 
been tome ſquaw ling. Au. Ds 
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Leo. If you wou d be fighting, fight your o 


Fllleſn to ſee how the young Men fling their Eyes abo 
Leo. And not upon her. ( aſide.) 


mine; and la ing it out o my hand unfortunately in your Honours Cham- 
ber, my Lord found it. „ 225 e 


N % ; . * 4 A : 5 9 * Fa ; A ( i ; 
, cannot Be 27 
/ 8 n bs 43 * 1 G's ö | - 0 | g 


0 Do you laugh at your ſhame N 


16 te enen 
Bell. She ſhall ha no cauſme . 
Leo. Do, kill me, before you know whether he's guilty or no 


Bell. III know it from himſelf. If he denies it, it will be ſome revenge 
to make him ſtab his Soul with Lies. He ſhall ſear not only that he ne- 


ver did, but never will ſend ſo much as an Imagination to you. 
Tao. Do, if you wou'd 


| force him hither, what charm to a Man of 
JJ. Oe 


Bell. She ſpeaks ſence in that. % C0) 
wn jealouſie, which abuſes | 
you worſe than Mr. Earewel can do, my Honour protects you from him; 

but neither Wit or Honour, can guard you from the rude inſolence 


of yourjealouſie,which is now ſending you of an Errant a Footman 9? Spi- 


Bell. And ſo I muſt fit down tamely with this abuſe ? 


rit wou'd ſcorn, to proclaim the diſhonour of your own Siſter, Fye!Fye ! | 
Leo. You are not abus'd, the Picture was found at Church. 4% 


Au. At Church? do you intrigue at Church? 


Bell. They do nothing elſe, the Church is almoſt as bad as the Porch. 
Ai. Nay there's ſhameful doings, that's the truth owt, it provokes my 
NN SETS 


A. But tis no marvail; when Women will encourage em. No Fellows 
dare gape upon me, becauſe I never encourage Fellows. . 
Leo. A Face of Fifty is ſmall encouragement. © ( aſid e)) 
Bell. Nay no wonder the Devils cauſe thrives, he has a numerous 
Clergy, Heaven has but one Miniſter in the Church, and whilſt he is 
Preaching Divinity, the Devil has a thouſand of both Sexes, by all the 
Oratory of looks and dreſſes, preaching Fornication and Adultery. 

Au. Too true, well ſhe's certainly undone. I dare not examine her 
Breaſts, if there ſhou'd be any thing in em, I ſhou'd dye. 
- Leo, In my Breaſts? 5 


Au. Ay, Gentlewoma 


| n, do you think I regard your flim flam ſtory 
oO the hren?! . | CS 


Leo. Tis not my ſtory, my Woman found it in Meſtminſter Abby, at 


Prayers, and I knowing what work wou'd be made with it, commanded 
her to burn it, and ſhe has dard to diſſobey me. 


Mom. Indeed, Madam, I thought to have preſented it to a Friend of | 


Bell. Oh! how nimble ſhe takes the lye at the firſt rebound? _ 

Au. Out upon you; Pm extream ſick——lead me in ——not you — 
you are not fit to touch a Woman o' my Virtue. Theſe things have 
{range impreſſion upon me. —— (Exit. 

Leo, That you don't ſhare in em ——== ( aſide.) 7 
Bell. Pre), diſter, go out 0 my light, you are an horrour to me. 


4 a) 
« 


4 


Lev. Your. 


2 — A ws © ef * 


: 28 Sir Conrtly Nice: ; 


Leo. Your own Dr are. Ye'are as mad as a Prophet, youhove : al- 
ways before your Eyes a Viſion of Horns and Whores 
Bell. All this goes upon the ſcore of Farewel's heart blood if he be 


guilty, PII make enquiry preſently, and earch at what BR this Trea-- . 
_ chery entred. bs 


Leo. Oh, unforrunate negligence | 199 80 (oft) 5 0286 ) 


FRE 8 Re: „„ ner Hothead. 


Bel. Who > 8 couſin Hothead, T aim © 
Hot. Oh! are you here? r 
Bell. Ay, to your ſorrow, if you have play d me ett. SER 
Hot. You ha” ſerv'd me BUCKY: + 5 MPS 
Bell. Do you firſt complain? 
Hot. Coupled me with a Dog? . 
Bell. But you ha' Coupled my siſter sir. 2; Tea 
Hot, With a Fanatick Rogue. 5 
Bell. No with a finer Gentleman. Who brought this inte ? 
Hot. The common Fire-fork of Rebellion. 


VER. R e 0 ; 
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Act. The rotten rump ſnou d ha been burnt - —= when / - 
Roaſted: | : 
Bell. The rotten Rump —— Anſwer me, or Pi fight thee. i 
Hot, Anſwer you what? 
Bell. Who brought this picture? I found it in my Siſters Chaitihbr, 
Hot. Then your Fanatick Rogue conveigh'd it thither to make me ſu- 
 ſhefted, out of his aller to the e oo cut 922 152325 to 
Pts: WY . 8 


Enter Teſtimony with 4 great Sword by his ſi 1. F 
l Bell. Teftimony, 
Teſt. Tam here. 8 
Bell. How now, Swarded:? 
Bell. To preſerve my Life. My life! is N 4 4 by that bloody epi. 
Hot · How, Sirrah? dare you think of fighting me? 
Te Yes, and hope to do it, through Providence | 7 
Bell. Drawing before me? {( Hot. and Teſt. offer to dran ) = 
Hot. Will you protect a Fanatick? I ſee what you are. 7 


=. Sirrah. 
—_— Teſt. Dee dear: the bloody Papiſt * 7 Hell throttle me. | : 
=: Het. Sirrah Ill cram the Oaths of Allegiance, and Supr emacy into you, 
and they Il ſtick in your Throat, though Treaſon won't, and ſo 7l to a 
Jaſtice profently.. : - (Zu.) 

Bell. And 


Bell. A Fire-fork- -— Fork me no Forks — Who brought this picture 2 


Well Sirrah, though 5 may not cut your Throat, 7 11 choak you | 1 


, N cannot Be. 


Bell. And ſtay. wich him, and never plagre x me more. Now Sir lo 
you reſolve my queſtion. © 
Teft. I do relolve Iwill not rake the Oaths... 
Bell. I do not ask you about the Oaths. 
Teſt. VVhy if you ask me Ten thouſand times, L. I not take the je Oaths, 
Bell. Did one ever ſee ſuch a Coxcomb.? _ 
Feff. Call me what Jou pleaſe, Iwill not take the Oaths - — 80 d 
; your worſt. (Hi.) 
ly A very fine adtount of my buſineſs. 


Enter 4 Servant. 

er. My Lord, a Colitis deſires to freak with your Honour. ; 
Bell. Im not to be ſpoke with, I'm abroad — my Soul is — in the 
heart of Farewel, ripping it up for this Secret, VVhat Gentleman > 
Ser. One from th Fal- ladies, My Lord, he brings a. Letter from your: * 
Uncle Rich. 0 | 2 
Bell. He comes in a Storm ; hewill kad wotſe weather here, than any 
5 he met at Sea. But 1. endeavour to compoſe my ſelf. — admit him 


2 rer a Han refs lie 4 Merchant: | | 1 
-- 


Iam. | My . your Labs moſt. e t F perceive your = 
TLordſhip has forgot me; you will know me better, when 7 acquaint you i 
who lam. My Father had the honour of being a Retainer to your Lord- _ 

_ fhips Father, of Honourable memory; and ſent me ſome Years ſince to the 
X Eaft-Indies, | in the Service of your Noble Uncle, Mr. Rich.. My name is 
Hen, 

Bell. Oh! Mr. Waytewel, Tam glad to ſee you, truly you are ſo chang'd, 
if you had not told me who you was, I ſhoud never ha known you. - 
Man. I believe ſo my Lord: tor Im ſure you never ſaw my Face 
before, but the Picture of it. you have — for Waytewel was my Pi. 
Kure. (aſide.) Time and Travels will alter a Man, but trulß ! 
"> have loſt nothing by my Travels but my Countenance; and in the room 
have gotten what's better, a convenient ſmall Competency of ſome Seven 
or Eigfft thouſand pound; Heaven and your Uncles love be prais d. /' 

have brought your Lordſhip ſome Letters from your Noble Uncle, and a 
ſmall Preſent of ſome Threeſcore Thouſand Found. 

Bell, How? © 

Man. Only the trouble of i it, my Lord. Your Uncle contracted in 
th' Indies an intimate Friendſhip with Sir .1Vicholas Calico,Preſident for the : 

Eaſt India Company. Sir Nicohlas dy ed, and left moſt Part of his Eſtate 
(which was near a Hundred Thouſand Pound, ) to his only Son, Sir 
Thomas. But poor Sir Thomas happen d in his Father s Life time. to fall. 
10 Diltemper, which gave. him a ſcurvy Flaw in bis Brain, That Ar: 

Nicholas 
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30 If Com Nice? 


Nic hola: left win and Ml his Eſtate to your Uncles Gimllionidi ip. Now 


your Noble Uncle perceiving his affairs like to detain him many Years 
in th Indies, and tearing if he mou'd dye, poor Sir Thomas might be 


cheated of all ; he has, like a worthy and honeſt Gentleman, ſent Sir 


Thomas and all his Eſtate to your Lordſhips care, as theſe Letters will 
 teſtific. I ſuppoſe your Lordſhip is well acquainted with your Uncles 


Hand and Seal. 
Bell. J am, and this is his Hand and Seal reads--ym—um—um= — 


to preſerve him from being cheated here, or beg'd in England, 1 take the 
_ boldneſs to recommend him to the care of ſo Noble a r Perſon as your 


Lordſhip ——um---um---um>--; Well Sir the Letter delle what 
you told me Where is the Gentleman ? 5 

Man. | brought him along with me; he's in the next room, my Lord. 
Poor Gentleman, he has the oddeſt Phraſes and Ways with him. He 


will needs be attended like a great Indian Mandarine, or Lord. And 


has brought with him ſeveral Samites and Bantammers, that ſerve him 
as his Slaves, in the ridiculous Dreſſes and Modes of their own Coun- 


tries, we had ſuch a gaping Rabble after us, as we came yore! 


Zell. Pray call him in, 1 long to ſee him — 
 Man.—Sir J. homas— pray come to my Lord. 


Euer Crack ridiewtouſy dreſt, e by Men, in the 
Tp  Havits Fa Slamites ana Bantammers. 8 
ce. | Which i Is ; the Peer? 2 
Man. This is, my Lord, 
cr. Great Peer, your extream humble Servant. Es 
Bell. Your Servant Sir, you are recommended to me, by my Uncle. ; 
Cr. I know it my Lord, and am moſt incomparably oblig'd to him 


He is a Perſon, my Lord, that as to the altitudes of Friendſhip, and the 

moſt glorious Circumſtances of a ſingular Perſon, is not to be caſt up by 
the Logarithmes of Oratory, nor his Latitude to be 1 oe the qua- 
drangle of Circumlocution. 


Bell. SO—— 1 find TI ſhall ha? ſtore o' Non-ſence. 
Cr. My Lord, Pm a Perſon that as to the Circumſtances of Money, : 
am not indifferently contemptible ; and as to the Circumſtances of Ho- 


nour, I am by profeſſion a Merchant, by Generation a Knight. Sir Nicho- 


las Calico applying his Perſon to my Moher, was the Author of, ode Your 
humble Servant. 
Bell. So the Letter ſays. . 
Cr, The Letter contains Verity. 
Bell. Pox I ſhall be teaz d. 
Cr. One thing more Sir, I am a Perſon that as to your underſtanding, 


am under the Circumſtances of Witchcraft. I loyd in th Lacie, a fair 
Chriſtian Curioſity, and a nauſeous Indian Baggage had a mind to appy 


ro 
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to my Perſon her Tawny Circumſtances; and finding ſhe cou'd not 
obtain her Ambition. applys her ſelf to an Indian Bawd,and bewitches me. 
Bell. Pſhaw ! Bewitch!what ſtuffs here? 4 22 
* , Cr. Bewitches me Sir, what follow's thereupon? a loathing in me f 
Females ? I abhor Women; fall into Agonies when! ſee Women. Pray 
let me ene Womn nn ä 
©. Beſt. You ſhall not Si. 70 
Cr. Pray my Lord, no Women. 
f , PR OT Con 
Cr. But as much Supper as you pleaſe, my Lord, 
OS AG bo Doh ORE 
TY e 
Man. I told your Honour he had ſuch odd ways; well, My Lord, as 
ſoon as the Ship is come up the River, which will be in few days, III bring 
the Captain to wait upon your Lordſhip, with the account of Sir Thomas 
his Eſtate, Aboard; which will amount to Forty thouſand pound, beſides 
Ten thoufand pound he has brought a ſhore in rough Diamonds. So, My 
Lord, your very humble Servant. Sir Thomas your Servant, I leave you 
Fou ſervant; Sir. VVV 
Bell. Il order things for you: I muſt diſpoſe this Man quickly, for 
Im horribly weary of him, and alſo impatient to go about my Affairs. 
Zee. Ti he. Pit ivre ds he 88 
Bell. How now Siſter.? what's your Buſineſs here? 
Leo. Staring at this ſtrange ſort o Man, 
Bell. You were no Woman elſe—— pray get from him ſpeedily, 
Leo. You are not Jealous of a Mad- man fure ? he's mad is he not? 
Bel. Ves, and impertinently brings me vexation too from the Indies, 
ati a time when Pve enough at home, as every Man has, that keeps a Wo- 
man. Pray get from him, he hates to ſee Women. (Fait. )) 
Leo. Hates to ſee Women? ha! ha! Sir Thomas Calico your humble 
Servant, you are welcome from the Indies; but have a care of being di. 
cover'd, leaſt you be under the Circumſtances of wouazer. 
Cr, Truly Madam, I expect to have ſomething ſtick by my ribs. pre- 
ſently, that is to ſay a good Supper; which I have order d. My Lord: 
and 1 will ſup together, and you and Mr. Fareme lt. 5 
Leo. VVe ſup. together? where? in th Grave? a fatal accident has 
bappened, will bring us both thither - My Brother has found Mr. Fare-. 
wel's Pidure in my Chamber. 8 CCC 
Cr. He ſhall not keep it, he ſhalb deliver both Picture and Jealquſſe. 
Leo. Then thou art a Maſter. 1 told him my VVoman found it in 
 Weſtminfler- Abby , may be thou may'ſt make ſomething out o that? 
C. 'Stay let me conſider Heftminſter- Abby,or the Avby of Weſt minſter-- 
| um um. Let me alone be gone — he comes [Exit Leo.) 


3 Ins | | . Enter Bell. 
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n bell · o {Dm 
Bell, 88 Sir; let me wait on you to your r Chamber. 
Cr. Hold my Lord, a word, I have Buſineſs o of . Confequece, 


muſt humbly apply to your underſtanding; 


Bell. So, I muſt be hindred with more 8 "7 aſide.) 


ve in the Indies, a delicate piece of oo Father' 3 Rib, [ ex your — . 
| Lordſhip to adviſe me in the diſpoſal.” | ” 


Bell. Oh! diſpoſe it how you pleaſe, Sir. VV 
Cr. Tis a Siſter, 1 mean, Sir. 95 TRIPS at Fe es 
Bell. Oh! that's ſomething. os: | 8 
Cr, She's ſweet and ſlender as a core an 1s 1 two. Millions 0 Cor- 


combs.--Three hundred of'etn comes to Three Farthings; tis a Chineſe 


Money. This Money makes her much ſought in Marriage: The great 
Hobbommoccees O the Indies comes galloping upon Elephants, Camels, 


| Rhinoceroſes, and Oxen to ſee her. Now my father was under Circum- 


ſtances of great obligation, to a Gentleman in England, and out of gra- 


titude to him, ordered me on his Death- bed to beſtow my Siſter on his 


Son and Heir, if his Actions have any fort o ſinile in em to 0 his MRO PE 2 
Des Father, which is the query. Pray reſolve i it. | 


Bell. Firſt let me know the Gentleman, © © © * 
C. You ſhall, I'll give you a Map of his Face, a a FiQure contain d in 3 | 


my Pocket. ha ! 1 ha' loſt it, --- I ha loſt it it.. 


Bell Tell me his Name, sir. 2 

cr. I ha dropt it out of my pocket. 

Bell. I, but his name. Sta 
Cr. 1 hi dropt it out o' my Pocket. EL 
Bell. Ha' you dropt his Name out o' your Pocket ? ? his Name Sir Eo 
Cr. Ob! his Name, TI tell you both his Na ung ee His | 


* 


2 Name is Andrew, his Cogname Farewel. 


Bell. Farewel? what comes into my head? Sir can 't you gue, where 


5 you might loſe this Picture? 


Cr. A gueſs may be obtain d---by the Prayers of Mariners — 


Bell. No other way? thoſe | ſeldome hear of— . N 
Do -] was drawn down — ſtay let me ſee . a 


Hegins to be idle — has London no Place! in the "+ EL 


" reealenter vith a Gratification, | am fully confirmd, I then Joit it it; for 


Bell. Ay, no deubt. 

Cr. Ay, but ſomerhing very Welt ? fomethingcaltd Welt? 7 

Bell Yes there's Weſt-Smithfield. 

cr. That's not the appellative. Is there no Montter in the wel, 
calbd Meſimanſter? a e 

38 . mi nſter believe you mean. | 
C. Yeave nick d it. To H eſtminſler | rede, to beho! Rl the Glorions 
e Pp: o the Dead; and diving into my Pocket, to preſent the 


my 


AS 2 
1 


* 9 a 


Ws it cannot B | pe 33 


my Eyes and the Picture had never any rencounter ſince. 


Bell. This exactly agrees with my Silters ſtory, what 2 prodigious 
thing is this ?a diſcovery o' my Silters innocence, ſent to me from tir 7:dies, 


in a heapo' Non-ſenſe ? and in fo Critical a minute ; excell ent Providence! 


Gr. What's an excellent Providence, Sir, that I ha loſt my Picture 5 
Bell. No Sir, that I ha' found your Eure. 

Cr. Found my Picture? 

Bell. AY, Sir, 'twas found by a Friend 00 mine, in REP a 


there it is 
Cr. Oh! my picture! — my Picture! 


Bell. Oh! my eas d heart?! | 
cr. Oh! my Picture ! my Picture! my pretty pigture! W 
My Lord | muſt requite this Favour, open that Casket, and give my 


Lord 2 handful of Diamonds. 


Zell. A handful of Diamonds. 
Cr, Ay, my Lord, | beg your Pardon for the i incon ſi daten lat 0 the 
eſent. 
mel, lnconſiderableneſs! ? what 4 Market wou d ſome make 0 this 8 
Man ? --- put up your Diamonds. | | 
Cr. By no means, my Lord. 
Bell. Put 'em up Sir, or you'll diſſoblige me. - ; 
c. You overwhelm me with Favours, I wiſh I had you at my Houſe i in 
Bantam. 
Bell. I thank you, sir; we are better where we are. 
Cr. My Lord, you put me under the circumſtance o bluſhing, | 
Bell. Pray let me put you into a Chamber, to reſt you ſelf. 
C. Reſt is good — yours humbly -- : 
Bell. Yours as humbly——— What a Fire did 1 kindle in my houſe, ts 
clear the Air of a Peſtilence, was not in it? my Siſter and Family "ar 5 
innocent. But what a fantaſtick ching! is Womens Honour . 


Whit r She enjoys it, "tis not ſeen or known, 
And yet when 25 She g utterly . 


(FExeunt Omnes, © ; 
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2 TY IV. 


The Scene continues. þ E nter Violin 


and Leonora laughing. 


\ 


Vio. A h Tha! what an ebenen Fellow i is ; this? what Eagines 
he has in his head? not only to wind himfelt into my 


Lords boufe, but the Picture out of his hands? 


Leo. He undertakes to bring Mr. Farewel hither to Night. If he en 
gag d to bring him in a Church with : n Parſon to marry us, [ wou 'd not. 


doubt it. 


Vio Certainly my Lord muſt be in a moſt mortify d humour; now is 
the time to ſcarify him, and take out his VVorm. 
Leo. Here he comes, now will I 2 my ſelf with all the infolence of 5 


A Vertuous V Voman. 


Enter Lord pellguard, | 


So ny Lord, bave your Slaves been gathering any more feater d ſmiles 
o mine? what loads of that Gold Sand have your Aſſes brought home? 

Seu, They have heard al, now I am aſnam d to ſhew my Face. 

%o Come, my Lord, wou'd you confine a Woman of Honour ? ge 


ger Liberty; wowd you corrupt her? confine her. 


Leo. Tis true zwere Ja VVife to ſuch a Man, I ſhou'd abuſe kim out 
& Pride; and think my ſelf not an ill, but a great VVoman, ſince to puis 
is a mark of Priacely Dignity, | 
Hell. This I confeſs is the Engliſh Dialect; and when 1 talk of Govern- 
ng VVomen, I talk of a thing not underſtood by our Nation. I ad- 
mire how it came about, that we who are of all Nations, the moſt wite 


400 free in other reſpects, ſnou d be the only Slaves and Fools to VVomen. 


Fio. Oh! you are the wiſeſt of all Nations, you know let Men do what 
they can, V Vomen will do what they pleaſe ; and whereas other Nations 


by their ſpies and Governaates are at great toil and Marges to be Cuc- 
ONS you have it for nothing. Po 


Leo. Come Brother, do not dreſs me in a Fools Coat, nor hong ſpies 
adout me, like many ging gling Bells, ta give notice of all my motions. 1 
ean cont, aud Know that one and one, put ſhamefuily together are two 
lewd Fools, and not one happy pair, as ill VVomen reckou, and deceiye 
1: 

Bc. Siker, 1 8 you Virtuous, but I word. have. vou not only be 

Virtuous 


W ted 


virtuous, but thou ght ſo. 


Conqueſts. 
like thoſe of Highway Men, in a ſhameful Execution on their own Per 


in good earneſt. 


a Man o ge Parts, '[teal other Mens Phraſes 3 


Or, N it cannot Be. 8. a 


Aud truly a Woman may be Virt: nous, but is 
ſeldom wiſe in Mens Company. Her vain honour will put her on new 
And Womens Conqueſts are pretty things; they often end 


ſons. And yet all the buſineſs of their lives is muſtering up Forces. To 
day the Beauty lies ambuſh'd in undreſſes, the hair pin'd up in Papers, 
like Serpents coyl'd to fly on you with greater force; the Carments are 
looſe and flowing as the Sea, to ſhew a Venus is there. To morrow 


| ſhe's as regularly fortified as a Low Country Town, and oft a Party of 
Charming looks are ſent abroad to put all Spectators. ee. a Contribu- 
5 tion. 


Vio. Your Wife FRO not dreſs. ED | | 
Bell. Why ſhow'd ſhe? I think Womens Poyats and Embroyderies 


but ſo many Billet-doux in Needle work. 


Vio She muſt not go abroad or ſee a Play. 85 
Bell. Yes, She may go to Plays, provided ſhe'll ſve Plays ad not Fools, 


it may be enter into Converſation with em, and inſtead of getting Wit 
from the Plays, get Folly from the Fops : z and fo her Wit being ſpoil'd 


in her Youth, ſhall like a Clock ſet wrong in the Morning, go falſe all the 


day after. In hort, no Wife or Siſter of mine ſhall dabble in Converſation 
with any Man; I hate a Slattern in her credit. 


(Enter Surly peeping) 
Sur. P my conſcience I think I hear Bellguard and his Miſtreſs quarrel | 
= © 4 aſia, iae ) | 


Vio. Let no Woman marry a Man o' your humour, but me that for 


her Crimes is condemn d to Tranſportation. The Slave that in Virginia 
toils to plant her Lord Tobacco, is not more miſerable, thau ſhe that 


in your boſome labours to plant a g good Opinion; both drudge for ſmoke. 


I ſcorn the ſlavery, nor will marry a King to cacreaſe his Dominions, but 
to ſhare em. 


Beil. J offer you the intire Dominion 0 my ſelf; only deſire You. not 
to aim at further conqueſts. 


Vio. I ſhou'd be a fine Soveraign, where Jealouſie, Pride, Rage, and 


ſuch a ſawey Committee ſhall give me Laws ? e which they wou Id never do 
to a Prince they lov'd. 


Bell. I think T ve given convincing Proofs of Love. 
Vio. When? 


Bell. When ! oſſer d, Madam, to take you for better or for more ; 3 


thoſe are Heroical Complements. The form of Matrimony out- does Ov:d 
for n Expreſſions. 


Vio. AY, my Lord, but that's none o' your Wit, and I won'd not have 
o Your Lordſhips h.m- 


ble Servant (Exit Vio and Leo.) 


Come away Child. 


— 
52 


Enter Surly 
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26: S aneh Nicor 


| Anil their 'Honours are not like their Smocks, whitencd by lying abroad. 
© fible of it, that's the reaſon they forge new Faces every time they go a- 


i tempt by familiarity. No more to be ſaid; keep your ground like a Man 


Ser. Art pleaſe your Honour, Mr. Hothead and Mr, Teſtimony are re- 
turn d, as your Honour gave order. N ay 


your trouble will not be long. I have engag'd her to a Gentleman, whom 


7 0 


Emter Surly. 


Sar. Rare! they'r parted ; once a Woman ſpoke truth. My Lord, your 
Servant. I've overhcard your quarrel, and 1 honour you, you are the on- 
Jy Man in the Nation that underſtands himſelf. Lock up the Women till i 
they're muſty, better they ſhou'd have a Hogo, than their Reputations. 


Bell, Nor have their ador'd Faces the more eſteem, for often appearing. 
Sur. Pox on 'em, they varniſh like Copper, and the Women are ſen- 


broad; and all the Arts of Paint and Dreſs are ſubornd to give a Baſtard 
beauty Title to reign, becauſe the Legitimate Face is fallen into con- 


of honour ; and loſe your Miſtreſs like a Coxcomb — ( afide:) ( Exit.) 


Enter a Servant. 


Enter Teſtimony. 


Bell. That's well—come Mr. Teſtimony ; here has been a miſtake-gave 
me a harih opinion of you Im forry for lt. 
T. Oh! My Lord, have a care of cenſuring Profeſſors 
J...... EDGE TR Os Yar OS TU t 
Bell. Nay, prethee don't profeſs too much. I am ſatisfied with thee. 
Jeſt. Truly you would, if you knew of what a tender Spirit I am of. I 
was only deluded the other day into a Play-houſe, and truly it wilt be a 
burden to my Spirit whilt üre. | ; 


for a 


Bell. A lack a day, well I hope you'll be the more tender of my Siſter, 


about this time I expect. What a Clock is it? : 
Tf. Truly, I do believe it is abut Four, I cannot lay it poſitively ; for 

[ wou'd not tell a Lye for the whole Wers. 
Bell. This is an excellent Fellow, if he be what he pretends ( knockivg. 
Hark! fome one at the Door may be tis he - ſee 128 


Enter Hothead. 


Hot. Did yon ſend for me, my Lord? | 

Bell. Ay, Coulin, to reconcile my ſelf to thee; Iwas in a miſtake. 
710. J think you was, when you judg'd a Raſca ly Fanatick a better 
Man than . 3 


Bell. The 


Or, 1 cannot Be. 37 


Boll. The contrary Couſin Tthink thee ſo much the better Man, 
7 WA theeto have an eye over How beceuſe 7 don't know it he de 4 


HFnave. 
Hot. Not h now if 2 Fanart be a Enave ? You r fr to my in tke Houſe 


© Peers I fafck. 
Bell. Well, thou art a very honeſt Fellow Confin -- —— let me have 

thy Company. But what are thoſe Patches on thy Face, for Ornament? 
ot. They are for Plaiſter, but they are Ornaments. 1 have been! in a 
- Fanatick Coffe - Houſe, and this is the Beauty they gave me. 

Beil. Twas to reward ſome honourable Names, thon gav'ſt' em. 
Hat. I gave em no wrong names, I calbd em Rogues indeed, but that's 

their proper Name; and they all ſet their hands to it im ediately, and 
ſubſcribed themſelves. Rogues upon my _—, the only true Nar rative 5 
oy ever Writ. - - - 
Bell, Thou art a mad Fellow —— prethee 80 in. 


Exit Hot. at one Door, Enter at another 
| TORY: 


Bell. Well—who' s at the Door? 
Tell. A lamentable Som. 8 
Bell. A Beggar? 
Teſt. A more ſad Object; but 7 conceive he comes rather to rob than | 
to beg, for he comes arm'd with a ſtr ong Bow and Arrows. 
Bell. A Bow and Arrows? what, is he a Tartar ? 
Teſt. A Bow and Arrows made of Ribons, Laces, and other idle Vani- 
ties, wherewith he intends to wound your Siſter's heart. 
Bell. Oh! the canting Coxcomb. | 
"Teſt. Nay, why. canting Coxcomb? 
Bell. Be gone you ſenceleſs Aſs; and bring! in the Gentleman. 
Teft. Nay, why ſenceleſs Afs ! this is unſeemly. 
Bell. He won't ſtir. 
T ſenceleſs perſon— 7 Ha- more ſences than your ſelf; 7 
I have a ſence o Vanity, and of the nothingneſs o' the things o' chis 
World - and a fence o' din, and a ſence o the inſiuuating nature o fin.-—— 
{ dare not bring this wanton frothy young Man to your Sifter---for ſhe's - 
frothy alſo and fin will get in at a little crany---and if fin once get in 
bis head, hell get in all his whole body. Now your honour has not that 
: — o theſe things. Lou abt to have that: Your Honour is a ſenceleſs 6 
Ferſon 
Bell. ——- How Sirrah - 
Teſt. In a ſpiritual ſence. 
Hell. There: 8 Ng getting this preaching Fellow away. - -Couſin Hetkead 


TT 


Eater Hothe 0. 
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Fi. Sir Conrtly Nice. 


Pox you, and Damn you, I don't care. 


Jery Horn. 


Enter Hothead. 


Tet. My Lord. 
Bell. Why do you let this canting Coxcomb plague me? 
Hot. Why do you keep ſuch a canting Coxcomb? ? let him * you, 


Ie Oh! fad! oh! fad! 

t. Oh! ſhad ! oh ! Sot Wy 

Bell. So, now I've brought both upon me. 
Fot. He's always tuning his Noſe, too high too low, like A Somget- 1 


Bell. Well, Sir, if you pleaſe, tell me who's at my Door? * 
Hot. Forty One is coming in ding dong. 
Bell. Into my Door? who's at my Door I ſay? 

Hot. Old Forty One, V'faith. © 

Bell. I cannot have an anſiver---Sirrah---who' ; at my Door? 1 
Teſt. Popery, I'm ſure is coming in. 
Bell. Into my Door? Iask you who' $ at my Door? 
Teſt. Popery Pm ſure. | 
Hot. Roguery I'm ſure. 
Teſt. Popery I'm ſure. 
- Hot. Roguery Im ſure. 
Bell. Confound you both. _ | 
Hor. And Confound you Docht. [Bell turns them b both out 3 
Hell. You Boy, is there any one at Door : PEE LOS: L rtoa 995 - # 
a. Yes my al.,. 5 
> 54 So, this =o can anſwer, whoi 18 it? 
. Sir Courtly Nice, My Lord. 
5 O che? 


duce him quickly. He comes moſt ſealonably to rid n me of my Plague, 
no Pm very lick ot it. 


Eber Sir Courtly Yd the Page, bowing to one another, 


| Dear Sir Courtly, | my Servants did not tell me who you were, that 'Þ 


have ignorantly m ade you wait, I am aſham'd to {ce Fw: 
Sir Co. Your Lordſhips moſt humble Servant. 
Bell. Your very humble Sei vant, —Page call my Siller, | 


Enter Aunt and Leonora. 


Sir ©, Madam your moſt - | 
Ai, Sir (auth, yo very humble Servant. Ale Steps firft. 
Sir Co, Ch ! your Lady ips Very e Servant — | Salutes Aunt. ] 


Au. Your 


e Rogues, 5 they HOP him wait all this white ? intro- 


goes to Salute Leo. 


0 


Or, it cannot B. e 39 


. Your moſt hurable Servant. 


Sir Co. Now Madam your m ble Ser vant [ to Leo 7 
Au. An incomparable fine ©:1ieman. NY 


Nel. Well, Sir Comrtly, now 1 ve brought you thus far o. your way to 


my Sifters inclinations ; i leave you to purſue the reſt o your e 
by your ſelf; you need uo guide to Ladies hearts. | 


Sir Co. Oh! your moſt humble Servant. 
Au. No, Sir Coartl) commands all. II my Niece does not receive 


you Sir Courtly, in all the.obligiag manner in the Wor Id ; tis for want 


ot experience and underſtanding merit PI] aſſüre yoo, Sir & urtly, 


J who have ſome little more Judgment, have had a particular value for 


you, Sir, from the firſt Minute 7had the honour to ſee you, Sir. | 
gir Co. Oh ! Madam your moſt humble Servant. 
Au. A very particular 
Sir Co. Oh your moſt humbleservant. 
Au. And if my Niece has not, it proceeds from her want of Vearsto 


| know Deſert. And indeed al Youth j is indiſcreet,| wou'd by no means ad- 
viſe a Gentleman of Merit, to marry any. Perſon, that has not ſome * ears. 
and experience upon © ADs 


Bell. She's ſetting up for her ſelf [ think. Aunt — 5 
Au Nepheywy——— 

Bell. Pray leave the Lovers together: 

Au. Sir. Courtly, your moſt humble Servant. 

Sir Co. Madam, your molt humble Servant. a 

Au. Pray, Niece, behave your ſelf to Sir Courtly, as at t leuſt to do me. 
right; and by all your expreſſions and bekariour, he may KNOW how ye-. 
Ty particular an honour ! have tor bim. 5 

(Af. de.) 


Bell. She has for him? 
Au. Moſt particular. | 
Bell. Pray Aunt in particular — come with me — 
Au. Very particular —— 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam Madam 
Eell. Aunt—— 
Au. Yes Nephew---Sir Courtly, Jam {exceeding unwilling to rr you a 


to the Converſation of a young Lady, whoſe Vears I'm affraid Will aot 
afford her Wit enough to entertain ſo fine a Gentleman —— 


Sir Co. Oh! Madam! Madam Madam! 
Al. But Ill return with all ſpeed poſſible, —— 5 
Bell. But you ſhall not, if I can help it — 1 Hat 5 
Au. And ſo your very humble Servant. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam! your humble Servant. (Exit. Aunt and Bell.) 
Leo. Now will! Wr him, humour him pretend to admire him 


to drow him into love, laugh a tim, and rcvenge my ſelf on him, lor: 
Plagne g me. 


dir Co. Now, ladam, is the glorious opportunity come, (hich: my 
SOUL: 


5 
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Tneverſaw any thing ſo fine as your Lady e ſince I was born. 
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„ Sir Couth Nice: n 


Soul has long wiſh'd, to expreſs how much I admire, adore=—— 
Leo, Oh ! Sir Courtly 
Sir Co. Extravagantly adore ! 
Leo. Oh !:Sir Courtly — — 1 cannot receive all this. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam, is there any thing on the Earth ſo charming ? ? 


/ 


Leo, Fye, Sir Courtiy 
Sir Cv. Never ſince I was born 8 

Leo. You'll kill me with bluſhing. 

Sir Co. 1 ſpeak my Soul—Heavens ! what divine Teeth there are? ? 
Leo. Fye! fye! I ſhall never open my mouth more. 
Sir Co. Then you'll undo all the World. Oh! there's nothing ſo 


5 . as admirable Teeth. If a Lady faſtens upon my heart, 1t muſt : 
120 be with her Teeth. 


Teo. That's a pleaſant Raillery — ha! ! ha ! ha! 1 feigns 2 Fooliſh Law oh, : 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip has a better opinion 0. 


my good Manners —Railly a Lady o your quality? 


Teo. Oh! you Wits turn all things into ridicule. yn 

Sir Co. Madam I never was ſo ſerious ſince Twas born; therefore - 
beſeech your Ladyſhip have Pity upon me — 1 ſwear and vow 1 Jou 
do not, I ſhall dye. 8 
Leo. Dye ha! ha l you Wits will be raillying. 2 5 

Sir Co. Heavens, Madam! how ſhall 7 convince you, lam ſerious 7 2 

Leo. Really, Sir Courtly, I ſhou'd be very ſorry if you be ſerious. | 5 

Sir Co. Ob ö Heavens ! why ſo Madam ? . 

Leo. Becauſe 'tis pity ſo fine : a Gentleman ſhou'd loſe all his Gallan- 
K. | 

Sir Ca. Now you frighten me, Madam. Is i it impoſſible for me to at- 
tain the Glory of your inclinations? 2 

Leo. It will be impoſſible for me to keep the Glory of your inclinati- = 
ons, Sir Courtly ; ſo [dare not venture on em. : 

Sir Co, Oh! as to that, Madam, I'll [wear eternal conftancy, eternal 
ſervices, and all thoſe things. 

Leo. Vou are not in your own power, Sir Courtly. You fine Gentlemen, 
Jike fine Countries, are deſir d and ſought by all, and therefore in a per- 
petual War. If J ſhou'd place my heart in you, it wou'd not have a Mi- 
nutes quiet. A Thouſand Potent Beauties wou'd every day aſſault you, 
and you'd yield a Complailanee, your good Breeding wou'd undo me. 

Sir Co. Oh! Madam, this is extremity 0 Gallantry; : your Ladyſnip | 
puſhes things to a ſtrange height, 

Leo. 1 ſpeak my Soul. Belides Eve another humour, but that S a Fo- 
bleſs will ridicule me. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam. 

Leo. Nay, Vl confeſs it. Tam i ſtrangely curious — extrauagantly cu- 


g * * 4 ** 0 »2 - „ 


rious—— 4 nauſcate: a berfume it it ever laluted any Noſe but my own. 


Sir Co. 


— 


Str Cv. Oh | fortunate! ! my own e gt 


Leo. Nothing muſt come near me, that was ever touch'd bj 


another. 
Sir Co. Is it poſſible 2 
Leo. Not if you give a hundred Pound. 


Sir Co. My own Phraſe too, I've obſer wd it in my ſelf, I'm ſtrangely 


fortunate——we ſhall be fond to an infinite degree. -* (aſide) 
Leo, For that Reaſon, your fine Gentlemen is my averſion , he's fo 
tempted by all Ladies, fo Complaiſant to all Ladies, that to mar ry a fine 
Gentleman, is to accept the leavings of a thouſand Ladies. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam you ha' met with the Creature yon deſire , —— 
I never touch'd a Woman ſince I was born. þ 
Leo. That's pleaſant, J believe you have ruin'd 4 thouſand, 
Sir Co. Not one upon my Soul. 
Leo. Tis impoſüble. | 


Sir Co, Oh! Madam! there's not one Peg in a thouſand [ can falute, 5 


15 1 only touch the tip o their Ear wich my Check. 
hi Leo. Fye! fye! 


Sir Co. Not one Lady in a Million, whoſe breath I can endure. But- 
1 cou'd not go into their Beds, if you'd give me a Thouſand Pound. 


cou'd not come into the Air of any Bed in England but my own, or your 
| Ladyſhips, if you'd giveall the World, 


Too. This is all Gallantry, Sir . You have been told this is my 
=_ humou To. a | 


Sir Co. Is it really Madam 7 
Leo. Oh | above all things. i ſuffer nothing to come near my Bed, 


be: but my Gentlewoman, _ 
dir Co. Nor I, but my Gentleman, He has a delicate hand at making 
= Bed, he was my Page, I bred him up to It. 


Fa To make Beds ? 


.Sir Co. Ay, Madam, and I believe, he he 11 make 1 Bed with any Gentle. 


man in England. 
Leo, And my Woman has a great Talent. 3 
Sir Co. Is it poſſible? Ladies commonly employ ordinary Chamher- 


Maids with filthy . on, made by lluttiſh Women that ſpit 
as they ſpin—— foh! 

Leo. Foh! 
Sir Co, Your Ladyſhip will pardon me —— my Linnig is all made in 
1 755 by neat Women that dip cheir Finger in Roſe- water, at my 
charge. 


Les. D Delicate. . 

tr Ce. And all waſh'd there. 

Leo. And ſo is mine N Hearlem. 

Sir Co. At Hiearlem, hold a conſtant Coreſpondence with all the e- 
miuent)Waſhers there. 
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40 5 Sir Ton Mie: 5 


Soul has bog wiſh'd, to expreſs how much! admire, adore— —— 
Leo, Oh ! Sir Courtly——— : / 


Sir Co. Extravagantly adore ! 
Leo. Oh lSir Courtiy Il cannot receive all this. 1 - 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam, is there any thing on the Earth ſo charming? 
I never ſaw any thing ſo fine as your Lady (nip, lince I was born. ö 
Leo. Fye, Sir Courtly — RIDES 0 Hes ba 
Sir C. Never fince I was born _ | | 
Leo. You'll kill me with bluſhing. __ 
3 b. 1 ſpeak my Soul Heavens! what divine Teeth there a are? 5 
2 Fye ! fye ! I ſhall never open my mouth more. 


. Then you'll undo all the World. Oh! there's nothing ſo 
charming as admirable Teeth. If a Lady faſtens upon my heart, it muſt 


be with her Teeth. 
Teo. That's a pleaſant Raillery — ha! ha! ha 1 feigns 4 Fooliſh Lay oh. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip has a better opinion. 0” 


! my good Manners —Railly a Lady o your quality? 


Leo. Oh ! you Wits turn all things into ridicule. 
Sir Co. Madam J never was ſo ſerious ſince Twas born therefore 7 


beſeech your Ladyſhip have pity upon me — 7 ſwear and vow if * 


do not, I ſhall dye. 
Leo. Dye ha! ha l you Wits will be "ills. 3 
Sir Cy. Heavens, Madam! how ſhall I convince you, 7am ſerious 7 ? 
Leo. Really, Sir Conrtly, J ſhou'd be very ſorry if you be ſerlous. 
Sir Co. Ob ö Heavens ! why ſo Madam? 
Leo. Becauſe 'tis pity. io fine a Gentleman ſhou'd loſe al his Gallan- | 


try. _ 
Sir Co. Now you frighten me, Madam. 18 it impoſſible for me to at- 


tain the Glory of your inclinations ? 


Leo. It will be impoſlible for me to keep the Glory of your inclinati- N 
ons, Sir Courtiy; ſo Idare not venture on em. 2 
dir Co. Oh! as to that, Madam, I'II ſwear eternal conftancy, eternal 


ſervices, and all thoſe things. 


Leo. You are not in your own power, Sir Caurtly. You fine Gentlemen, 


Jike fine Countries, are deſir'd and ſought by all, and therefore in a per- 


petual War. If 7 ſhou'd place my heart in you, it wou'd not have a Mi- 


antes quiet. A Thouſand Potent Beauties wou'd every day aſſault you, 
and you'd yield a Complaifance, your good Breeding wou'd undo me. 

Sir Co. Oh! Madam, this is extremity 0 Gallantr y 3 your Ladyſhip 
puſhes things to a ſtrange height, 


Leo. 1 ſpeak my Soul. Belides Pve another humour, but that” sa Fa- 


bleſi:wllaudicule me. 8 | 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam. m8 . - . 


Leo. Nay, Tl coufeſs it. Tam ſtrangely eur ious — extravagantly cu- 


rious — Rauſcate x a Pertune it it eyer laluted any Noſe but my own. 
: Sir Co. 


— 


E c. Oh fortunate?! my own 4: by | 


Leo. Nothing muſt come near me, that was ever touch'd by 


another. 
Sir Co. Is it poſſible ? | 
Leo. Not if you give a hundred Pound. 

Sir Co. My own Phraſe too, I've obſery'd it in my ſelf, I'm ſtrangel 
fortunate——we ſhall be fond to an infinite degree. (aſide F 
Leo, For that Reaſon, your fine Gentlemen is my averſion , he's ſo 
tempted by all Ladies, fo Complaiſant to all Ladies, that to mar ry a ſine 

Gentleman, is to accept the leavings of a thouſan d Ladies. 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam you ha' met with the Creature you deſir ire — 
I never touch'd a Woman ſince I was born. 

Leo. That's pleaſant, J believe you have ruin'd a thouſand, 

Sir Co. Not one upon my Soul. 125 255 
Leo. Tis impoſüble. 5 


Six Co. Oh! Madam! there's not one Lady in a thouſand [ can ſalute. 


l only touch the tip o their Ear with my Cheek. 
ms | Leo. Fye! fye ! 1 | | 

Sir Co. Not one Lady i in a Million, whoſe breath I can endure, But. 
I cou'd not go into their Beds, if you'd give me a Thouſand Pound. 7 
cou'd not come into the Air of any Bed in England but my own, or your 

Ladyſhips, if you'd give all the World, 

Teo. This is all Se, Sir * vou have been told this! is my * 
humour. 

Sir Co. Is it really Madam 5 

Leo. Oh l above all things. 17 ſuffer nothing to come near my Bed, 
but my Gentlewoman, 

dir Cy. Nor , but my Gentleman. He has a delicate hand at making 


23 a Bed, he was my Page, / bred him up to It. 


Tax To make Beds ? 


Sir Co. Ay, Madam, and I believe, he he 11 make a Bed with any Gentle- 


man in England, 
Leo. And my Woman has a great Talent. 
Sir Co. ls it poſſible? Ladies commonly employ ordinary Chamber- 


Maids with filthy kad a on, made 45 lluttiſn Women chat ſpit 
as they pin hl! 
Leo. Foh! 


Sir Co. Your Ladyſhip will pardon m me 
land, by neat Women that dip their Fingers in Koſe- water, at "7 
| charge. 

Leo. Delicate. 
cir C. Aud all wath'd there. 
Leo. And ſo is mine at Hearlem, 


Sir Co. At Hearlem, ] hold a conſtant Cor cſhondence with all the e- 


nent Waſhers there: 
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my Eingle] is all made! in 


E 


Lee. That's delicate, and agrees wonderfully ahn my kumour: 
Sir Co, Oh! happy {we ſhall be fond to an infinite degree. 


Enter Surly. 


| Leo. Oh! foh! ave s that beaſtly-rude Clown Mr. Surly. 
Sir Co. Oh!  foh! what ſhall we do with him? 


1 Sar, EO now ? how now ? you two are too intimate —heark You, 
Mt, Madam. 


Les. Oh! foh! 
Sir Co. Foh! 
Sur. Foh! what's this fohing at? 5 
Sir Co. No body Mr. Surly ; only at preſent we are accoſted with an 
ungrateful ſmell. 
Sur. Yes, / ſmell an rel ſmell, your Rogury. Madam, J em- 


ploy'd this Fellow to ſpeak for me, aud III be W if he be not falſe 
to me. | 


Leo. To ſpeak for him? ha! has 

Sir Co. Ay, for him, Madam, ha { ha! 

Sur, Ay, for me Nickumpoop. | 

Sir Co. Your humble Servant Sir, y are very civil. | 
- Sur. So am, that ] do not execute thee for this theft upon this place; 


hat thou lead ft thy Face, as R do their Belly” sz tis big with 
Fool. 


Sir Co. Very civil — dir. 


Sur. Sure, Madam, a Woman o' your ſence, will n not chuſe him before 

me. He has more Land; not more improvd Land. His Acres run up Ex 

to one great Weed, / mean himſelf; and there it bloſſoms in Periwigs 

and Ribons. Oh! but he has a finer Perſon ! that's a cheat; a falſe Creed 
impos d on you, by a General Council of Taylors, Milliners ard S emp: 
ſtreſſes; let my Hat expound his Face, and you'll ſeewhat a Piece o ſim- 

ple ſtuff it is. 

Sir Co. Horrid! he has put bs beaſtly Hat upon my Head pray 

dir do me the favour to remove it, or J ſhall grow very ſick . [ toa Ser. 
Sur. Sick? I hope thou wilt eat my Hat. Now, Madam, you ſee what 


à Cheat he is, and whether he deſerves any more favours, than to be de- 
cently hang'd with the reſt ofhis Brothers. 


Sir Co. My Brother's hang'd, Mr. Surly ? 


Sar. I mean the Pictures in the Hangings, for they and thou are all : 


but Needle-work ; and thou would'ſt ſerve for a Piece 0 Tapeſtry, but 
for a Husband, Lord, have Mercy on thee. 


Sir Co, Your Servant, Mr. Surly. You are a very well bred Gentlman, 
Sir, and Pay great Veneration to a Lady O Quality, and 225 Miſtreſs- 
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hilhat- 
Leo. Ris Miſtreſs 2 ha ha! 


Sir Ce, Let's 


and be kickd (aſide) 


Or, it cannot Be. i | 
Sir Co. Let's railly him to death, Madam — ha! ha! | 
Sur, Railly ? does the ridiculous — pretend to Eh at ny 


thing ? : 


Sir Co. Dec hear, Madam? 
Leo. Sir Courtly, you are a Martyr to 200d Manners, and ſuffer out o 


reſpe& to me, more than is fit for a Man to bear. 


Sur. Hea Mau?! ha ſeen a Butler make a better thing out of: a Dia- 


per Napkin. 


Sir Co, your humble obliged Servant Ar 
Leo, Sir Courtly, PI withdraw, that you may do your ſelf Juſtice — 


Sir Co. Vour Ladyſhips molt humble Servant. Ie 
Leo. Fll no longer protect ſuch a Coxcomh —— as your ſelf. (A.) 
Sir Co. Vour very humble Servant, Madam; III puſh his Soul out 


preſently. 


Leo. Oh1don't do him that favour, Sir; only correct him 


Sir Co. Well, Madam, what your Ladyſhip pleaſes, 
N ( Exit Leo. 5 


Vour Ladyſhips very humble Servant. SLY 
Mr. Surly, I have receiv'd ſome favours from you, Sir, and | deſire the 


Honour of your Company, Sir, to morrow morning at Barn. Flas S 
pleaſe to name your Weapon, Sir. 


Sur. A Squirt. 


Sir Co. A Squirt? 
Sur. Ay, for that will go to my heart I'm ſure. 


Sir Co. Well, Sir, J ſhall kiſs your hands. 


Sur Kiſs (Exit ) 


Sir Co. Beaſt, Clown, Fool, Raſcal. Pox take him —— what ſhall I do 
with him? it goes aga inſt my ſtomach horribbly to dent ſuch a Beaſt. 


It his filthy Sword ſhou'd touch me, twou d make me as {i ck as a 


„ en 
Scene A Garder. E nter Cr. and Leonora. 


Les. Ha Tha! rn ſecure the Coxcomb—1 l get him confin'd upon 
the Guard, „among Tobacco takers, and that will confine him to his Bed 


and Bagnio s for one Month. 
Cr. That will do rarely. About this time lexpect Mr. Farewel, 1 ha 


ſent for your Brother to introduce him. 


Leo. My Brother? 


Cr. Vour Brother 1 ay, to ſhew my skill. Retire, and ſtay conceal'd is ; 
the Garden. Here your Brother comes. 


(Exit Leo. 


N. Ester Bellg vard 


* 


. —— 


44 Sir Courtiy Nice: 


*# 1 


Enter Bellguard. 


Now for lies and Nonſence to entertain this jealous Brother til the 
Lover comes. 
Bell. Sir Thomas your Servant, what 5 your will with me? 
Cr. Talk —I love talk — begin. 
Bell. Very pithy. 
Cr. In what Circumſtance are we ? 
Bell. Circumſtance ? 
Cr. Ay, what call you this, where we are! * 
Bell, A Garden 
Cr. A Garden? Pve ſeen in the Indies a Melon as big. 
Bell, As all this Garden? 
Cr. Bigger. . 
ok Welllyed of a Mad-man. ( ö (af ae ) Are all your Frait ſo barge ? 
| A.. 
Bel. Your Nutmegs and pepper are not. 
C Your Hiſtory is erronious. We have Nutmegs as + 510 as nal 
Fly-boats, [ have ſaiPd a hundred Leagues in a Nutmeg. 
Bell. Well ed. (CAſide 4 
Cr. Our Oyſters have wonderful conferre ence. 
Bell. Circumference ] ſuppoſe you mean. 


Cr. Yeave nick'd it. Three of em dlock 5. a Harbour. "Tis our way 
of Mortification. N 


Bell, Fortification. 3 
85 Cr. You are in the right- Pox on't, | have been ſo long aboard, 
f have almoſt forgot my Mother ee 
Well — when will this Lover come ? tis near the hour, and deli- 
cately dark. we . de) 
Farewel Murder ! murder [ murder! | 2 of 
within. Swords. 
Cr. Thats he! he's come! (aff de) murder Gans out. 
Bell. Aud at my Coach-houſe Door? 
Farewel ) Oh! Cowardly Rogues! Four upon one. | 1 
mit hin. Bell. A Gentleman allaſſinated * „„ I M4 
Cr. open the Door. 8 1 
Bell. Who's there ? ? 


I Dee i . 
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Enter a Servants 


Ser. My Lord. 


Rell Call ſome o' theServants to aſſiſt a Gentleman, ſet upon at my 
Coach-Houſe Door. 


Cr. Ay . quick 


b _ 6 ( 
985 Bell. How, 
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Bell. How, Sir 1 ? will you venture among 'em ? 

Cr. Dee think I won't? a Gentleman and not fight? 

Bell. I muſt not ſuffer it, you may be hurt. 

C. No Sir, Ill fight like a Gentleman; I'll come by no hurt Pl war- 
rant you. 88 Come quick--quick---open the door 


Enter Servants. 


Novy ſound a Trumpet, Tivy-tivy--tan tan--tivy- -Tone---Pox 


ont *tis a Horn I don't know a Horn, I ha forgot every thing belongs 


to a n among IT Skelter— (Exit Bel. Cr. and Ser 


mean while Farewel © 


Peat into the Garden. 
Exter Leonora and ber 7 oman. 


Leo. I my conſcience this is rk deſign to let i in Mr. Farewel, 
Fa. Dear Madam you are in the right. 
Leo. Mr. Farewel? | know your Voice—— — 
Fu. Oh! Madam, I adore you for this Bounty. 
Leo. And I ſhould bluſh for it.. 
Fx. Why ſo, Madam ?. | 


Leo. Shou'd a Woman admit a Lover bs night ata Back-Door iato : 
the ſame houſe where ſhe lyes,. and converſe privately with him before 


"Marnage? =: 

Fa. Your Brother admitted be.. 

Leo. Tis true indeed, you may 1 him for the . 1 thought 
your ſufferings deſerv d pity, and my Brother wou d let me ew it, no 


bother way. 


Fa, A Thouſand Bleſſings on you. 

Leo. I doubt not but my honour is very ſafe in your keeping, I wiſh. 
your perſon Were as ſecure in mine. . 

Fa. I am glad o' the danger, ſince *tis ſome: aſſurance o my Love. 

Leo. Your Friend Mr. Crack plays his part very well, and I doubt not: 
but he will ſecure us here, and cOnvelgh : us hence; but then other. dau- 
gers will follow you. 


Fa. What are thoſe, Madam? 
Leo. The danger of marrying without a Fortune, my Ten Thouſand 


Pound is at my Brothers diſpoſe. 


Fa. lam glad of that too, Madam, "ill ſhew that my love is not 
mercenary. 

Leo. The danger of being laught at by the Wits for marrying at all. 

Fa. Oh let the Wits keep the Jilting rotten Wenches, and leave the 
ſweet Virtuous Ladies to us marrying Fools, I can be as well pleas d to- 


keep a fie Wife to my ſelf, as they can be to maintain five Weaches , 
5 tor all che Town. | 


Or, it cannot Be. 7 


Leo, Nay,, 
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=o Sir C ourtly Nice 
Leo. Nay, your keeping Men, Keepers like have commonly but the 
Offals for their Slave. Well the EveningAir will be unwholſome to you * 


you ſtay longer in it, you Il be in danger of Thunder and Lizhtalng re-" 


P | 
ſently, | mean my Brother---he comes.--follow me-- (Ez. * Fa. Wom.) 5 


Enter Bellguard, Crack, Se, 


C. What Comardly Rogues were theſe 7 they rat upon our firſt fal- 
lying, 


Bell. They had a reaſon, you're a Lyon, — 
Cr. Ius d to kill Lyons and Tygers in the Indies, as you uo Hares and Cu- 


nies here. I kept a Tyger Warren, [ Kill'd a Brace every morning ko get | 


me 4 ſtomack. 


Bell. It was a good one ſure, you offer'd dear for it. Well! hope y you 
ha' got no hurt? 


Cr. Yes, ſomething very ſharp, went quite through my ſtomack. 
Bell. How ? through your ſtomack ? then you cannot live. 


Cr. Ves, it you noint it preſently with a good diſh o Jelly- broth, and 


Tent it with a Bone o' roaſt- beef. 
Sell Is that the Wound ? it ſhall heal a Preſently. 
Cr. Preſently, for my ſtomack is Captious. 


Bell. It ſhall be done. Go to my . and on re ber to order Sir T ho- 
mas his Supper 


Ser. She's not very well, my Lord, and gone to bed. 


Bel. Then lot the Steward do it. Sir Firma, lam going out and ſhall 


ſtay late. Pray command my houſe---good night to you--- CExi,) 


Cr. Your Servant 70 keep a Woman now to the Lovers — 
where are they !— 


* 


Emer Farewel, Leo. ang her Woman. 


: Fa. Here! here! thou Divine Rien. 
Cr. So, ſo, kiſs! kiſs! kiſs ! 


Leo. Before Marriage? 


Cr. Ay, for fear you ſhou'd not kiſs alter Merruge⸗ well the Houſe 
is our own, and the Night our own—your Aunt goes to bed, and your 
Brother abroad, we'll Tory—tory, and tis a fine Night, we'll 


 Revel in the Garden - slaves 8⁰ bring my Supper —.— quick 
quick 


Ex. Slaves. —-and enter with Diſhes : Farewel, Leo. 
and Crack ( t down. 


* 


Enter Siametcs 
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Enter Siametes and Bantammers. 


Now a Song and Dance o your own faſhion ——bnt ſhut the Gar- 
den-Gates---and look to em well, for Ill be private in my Pleaſures--- 
( Song and Indian Dance.) 
venere is no publick Off- 


---$0---now to my Chamber 
cer like * Pimp— 


Pimps manage the great buſi neſs 0 the Nation; 
That the I work o' Propogation, 
( Exeunt Omnes,) 
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faricke and cry out murder. 


him into a fra iatick Fit. Oh! che inſatiable Curiouty o' Won en 


„ 
Scene Cracks Chamber. f nter v Fare wel 
and Cra ck. 


F.. \ H thou Divine Fellow, what Joys haſt thou procured me? 
5 Cr. What Joys? 
Pe. All that Innocence could afford. 


Cy. Innocence? that's inſipid tuft. 
Fa. No Mr. Crack, there's difference between the Manna that came 


from Heaven, and chat out of Pothecaries Shops; a touch of Leonoras 
hand, like Mannah ee all thatMan can fancy. Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Leonora. 


This Madam, i is bountiful after an Evening Converſation, to afford 


me a Morning too. 


Leo. We ſhou'd be charitable to Priſoners. | 
Fa. Lam Priſoner, but ſuch a happy one, as a King 1s ben lodg d in 


4 Royal Tower, to prepare for his Coronation. My hour of Coronation 
draws near, I want only the Church Ceremony and the Oath. 1 5 


Cr. Madam, how dirſt you venture hither, by day light? 
Fa. My Aunt, and Brother, are gone abroad, and won't come home 


till Noon. So all thoſe hours are mine, and now Mr. Crack to requite 


your Mulick, I ha -brought ſome 0' mine to entertain you. 


A Song = — ed enter a Aon, 


em. Oh! Madam — undone —— your Brother. 
Cr. How ? how? 
Mom. Juſt coming up ſtairs to viſit---you Sir Thomas. 


Cr. Pox of his Civility. Hide, Sir,Hide. And do you Women ſhricke ! -.- bs 
Cr. throws himſelf on the graund and 


ſcrambles in diitrafted x cable uy 
the Women. They W 


. 


Enter Bel! guar d. 


Vell. So, here's my Siſter got into the Madn an3 Room 3 and has put 


1 


bewitch me? IIl fetch blood from you. 
Bell, Why wou'd you offer to cams hither, Siſter 7 
C. What are you, Sir, the Ring of Bantam! 
Bel. No Sir, no. 
Cy. Oh the * | 
8 Nor the. AAogal. 
„„ What do you then with all theſe Ebncotlines } —— ©h 1 105 


— 18 you're a fine man, you have put me into brave Circumſtances. 


Did not 1 deſire you. to let me ſee no Women? and here, you keep a com- 
pany of rambling Whores in your houſe, that have put me into the Cir- 

cumſtances of diſtraction. 1 was a top o the Staircaſe taking a proſpe& 
o' the Cape of Good-Hope, and theſe Flyboats came ſayling under my 
Noſe, What do me I? but leap down to break their Necks ? and ha' broke 
my own i think. I am certain] have broke ſomething, but what 1 don't 


know 15 take me up, and look over my Bones, ſce if none be miffing ; 


if they be, Bone for Bane will be demanded, 
Bell. Poor Creature! who's there? 


Cr. Who's there? will you truſt me to your Servants! ſo if a bee or 


an Arm of mine he broke, the, Il leave it behind them, and I ſhall loſe 
it. lexpc@ all my Limbs and Bones from you, as you receivd em. 80. 
come and take account of m. | 
Bell. 1 will—--—1 wull- 
Cr. Oh ! have a care eee 


(tales him up * 


Bell. Klas I feat he's hurt; your . ha done this? did you 


not gape enough before upon him £ 


Cr, Oh ! gentl- ! gently ! - N ſoo (Bell leads im out.) 


Fa. Oh ! this pleaſant Rogue! ha / ha. 


WY Tis an excellent Fellow. As ſoon as we hear my Brother is re. 


turning, flip into that paſſage, twill lead you to Cracks Bed-chamber. 
5 Enter Aunt. od 
| Au. How now Gentlewoman ?a Man wi you? Nephew- -Nephew.- 


Nephew. ——— _ 
Leo. Be gone be gone- 


— through that Entry. 


i one Door, at another 
Enter Bellguard. 


Bell. What's the watter? 
Au. Our Family's diſponour d, dimonoufd — here was a a fellow, 


a handſome young Fellow w1 my Niece. EET fleſh! my fleſh. 
Leo. WP me? 5 | 


As Will you deny it Confidence! 
Heil. VV ho s chere? Hob head, Teſtim WHY, all | of you: COME hither: | 


14 Euter Hothead, 


Im we © 


c .. —ů re» — e r * 2 r 3 


— 4 
— — ro. —— — a an 4 —— . — 
„ 
. 


” wed” 4 


Ur, = canmr Be. 49. 
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1 zcoes Bed- chamber. 


Aunt pray look to her. ( Ex. Bell. Hot. Teſt. We) | 


r * 2 


Sir Courth Nree Pt 2 


Enter Hothead, Telit, Exit. 


Teſti» What's your honours pleaſure | Fr 
Bell. To cut all your Throats, you areall Bawds —9 Vitlains. 5 
Hot. Leave me out o' the number you had beſt. 
Bell. I will not Sir, For here was a young fellow wi my Siſter : ; 
Leo. My Aunt's whimſy and jealouſie. 
Au. I cou'd tread you under my feet. 
Bell. Which way went he? 
Au. Into that paſſage: He cannot be got further, then Sir Thomas c. 


Bell. Lock all the doors, Arm and beſet Sir Thomas Calicoes lodgings. , 
Leo. This will prove ſuch another wiſe buſineſs as the Picture. 
Bell. Hold your Peace get you into that room wr my Aunt. 


Au. I'll keep her, I warrant her come in Gentlewoman- 


you are a fine Gentlewoman. 8 
Teo. Oh! my heart trembles— —— Heaven inſpire Crack. 0 afte.) 


Ex. Aunt 10 Eeondru. Scene changes to another Room. 
Ener Farewel _ Crack. | 


Fa. O! curſed forine. 
7, Well don't trouble your ſelf. PII bring you off ſafe, 


= Not trouble my ſelf, when Leonora's honour is in anger? ſhe'll 4 


be the jeſt of every prating Fop, and malitious Pe 
Cr. Her honour ſhall be ſafe t too. This nn 
eatertain vu. 
Fa. With a Blunderbufs ? 
Gr. Ay, full o Claret. Away ——— away he comes ? 


Brother mal 


Ex. Fa. and Enter Bellguard, Hothead, Teſtimony, 5 
and the Servants armd. 


Cr. How? the High and glorious Emper our o Sow with all his guards? 
1 hou moſt invincible Paducco, Farucco, —— nelmocadin — bobbekin—— 
bow ———wow — wow Why doſt thou ſeek to deſtroy us Engliſh,” ſeated = 
00 thy Dominions by thy own Letters Patents! 5 

Bell. Piſn take him away. | 
Cr. Take away our Priviledgess ? then this goes to ay heart, 


et | 


— | 


tl 
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Or, it cannot be. 51 


Draws his Dagger; and pretends to Rab himſelf 


Bel. Hold, hold ---Sir Themas---Sir T bomas,no hurt is meant to you. 
Cr. Moſt Great and Glorious Emperour, I humbly thank, and do 
humbly implore thee; that thou wou'dſt command thy invincible 


guards, to lay down their Arms, and put us out of our Frights,and we'll 
| ſubmit our perſons to thee. This is ſome Interlopers work. ( aſide. ) 


Bell Pox © this impertinent mad - Coxcomb ? lay down your 


2 | ' Weapons, may be if we humour him, he may come to his ſences, and 
= gives leave to ſearch the rooms. (They lay down their I, 83278 ) 


Cr. My Lord Belloxard, your moſt humble Servant. 
Bell. He s come to himſelf; that's well. Sir Thomas your Servant, how 


| do you? 


Cr. A little diſcompos'd, ſomething has frightned me, and put me into 
the Circumſtance of a ſweat. 
Bell. I'm ſorry for that. Shall [ beg leave, to ſearch your rooms for a 


thief that's got in? 


Cy. Pardon's beg'd; ſearch muſt not be made ; for have a friend 


there, you muſt nor ſee. Won d you and your Friend were hanged. Oe, 


A very honeſt Gentleman, but very much addicted to Marriage. Lis 


he that 1 told you, is to marry ay Indian Fubs of a Lilter Mr. Fare. 
1 


Bell. Mr. Farewel ? 
Cr. Ay, hearing of my arrival, and what 8 I was in, ho- 


ver' d all this morning about the Houſeto get a ſight o me; but car d not 


to come iu, for it ſeems there is enmity between you. 
ge *Tis True, and I wonder how he got in without my knowled ge. 
made him come in. I was throwing my legs about in the Hall, 


| and 1 the door being open, our eyes knock'd immediately, and gave re- 
membrance ſuch a bang, that we ran full ſpeed into the Circuniſlances | 


of embracing? 
Bell. And pray who faw this? 5 
Cr. Who ſaw? what care I who ſaw ? 1] care not if the whole Town 


ſaw, I'm not aſham'd of owning Mr. Parewel. 


Bell. No Sir, but! mean which of my Family ſaw ?thatT may thank” em 
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Cr. What do! care for your family ? if1 may not bring a Friend into 


your family, a fart for your family. 


Bell. Na, be not angry Sir Thomas, your friend 8 welcome. | 
C. I doubt it not, tor I have found you a very civil perſon. And now 
recelloctionils active, I fancy he's the man you take for a thief. "Tis fo — 
ha! ha! -excuſe me —— ha ha! i leave 1s implor' d---ha ! ha! 
brother Faremel. = 
C Fa. within.) Brother. 
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52 | Sir Conrtly Nice: © 
Cr, Come out, and participate o' laughter. 


Bell. do, now have! play'd the fool again, vex'd my ſelf, and wrong d 
my. Silter with my impertinent jealouſies. 


F nter 7 Farewel. 


„Come brother aq ha! J Highs Adat firſt 8 we 
$5 My Lard, I believe you wonder to fre me here, and you may ;1 
call my ſelf Baitard, and renounce the blood o' my family, by coming 
under your roof v7 ith any delign, but to prejudice you, which at preſent. 
L muſt acknowledge to my ſhame is not my intention: I viſit, my friend. 
here for his own fake, and the ſake of a Ore Beauty, winch you! mall not 
hinder me of, My Lord. | 
Bell. I will not Mr. Farewel, I worn thoſe elleminate revenges. 1 1 hurt 
any! Man it ſhall be with my Sword. | 
Fa. our Sword, my Lord? _ 
C. Hold? hold. 
Bell. Ay, any where but here Mr. Ke my Houſe is your sander, 
aud here to offer you violenoe, wou'd prejudice my ſelf. NT 
Ce. What a quarrelliag's here? Pmy conſcience I believe, my Lord 
tis becauſe you think he came to ſteal to me, I being under whimfical, 
| Circumſtances, for | remember you calld him a Thief. Look you, My 
Lord, don tfear me, I won't be ſtole . I know when Im well 
: Brother I'm well provided for, ] want nothing but my Wits; and what 
beter ſi guiſe : ? if a Man lives a Jentleman, no matter whether he has 
wit or no 
. Well, my Lord, though I have the misfortune - to o be your Enemy, 
| 5 noue to good manners; | am ſorry I ha' given your houſe this trou- 
ble, and the more, becauſe my Friend receives ſuch generous uſage in it. 
Bs ell. Nor am {an Enemy to Love, and the fair Sex. If the Lady: FOR 
come for loves you, for her ſake I with you ſucceſs - 
ba. Now my Lord you vanquiſh me. 
Cr, He's a brave Man Faith. 
Ea. I fancy we ſhall live to be better Sind. at preſear ru rake my 
leave, — . — my Lord your Ser vant.— — 
Bell. Vaur Servant Str. . 
„„ . Brother! mult ice you down ſtairs. T his © was a > Maſterpiece ba ] 
3 (Ex. Fa. and Cr.) 
Bell. Now lam cool again. What a flame had 3 your negligence put me 
mato.. Here, releaſe my Siſter, 'm aſham'd to ſee her —=( 9 4 Servant. ) 
Hot. Sirrah! Sirrah ! you did this to make me ſuſpected. 
Teſt. Ay Ay, J muſt be abus'd becauſe Fm a Proteltants.c.; 
At. A 5 ſtant? a Dog. But with ſuch Names the Kogues divide 
the Kabble, and make the Nation go like the Devil, upon cloveu Fee 57 , 
Acil. Hold YOUr prating, and by your future Care make amend 


Ms 


, 3 


, 
#3 


"Of it cannot Be. * 5 3 


your paſt negligence; your trouble ſhall not be long, within this Eight 
and forty hours lit marry her, or fend her iuto the Contry, 


your huffing. ( Exit.) 
Tet." J co diſchatgea Conſcience—— VE TE 1 0 


8 Enter Leonora. 


£.eo, So—Sir--- . a 
Bell. My Siſter — 


tolerable wrongs you have done me? ( pretenas to bur$t into tears.) 
Bell. Well, J have wrong'd you, 1 am forry for it, and beg your Par- 
don. I muſt 'be gone---about buſineſs —— your buſineſs — to fetch Sir 
Cory Nice. Your Servant, Siſter. (Ex.) 
Leo, Oh! your Servant Sir — ba! ha! he runs. 7 may chance 


comes 
| Enter Crack. i 


Thou admirable Fellow, what haſt thou done with Mr. Faremel ? 
Cr. He's in the Street ſtaying for you. 
Leo. Staying for me? and can'ſt thou conveigh n me to him: 


f Cloaths. 


Leo, Sweet Rogue. 
Cr. Nay, nay, be gone. 
Teo. Delicate Rogue. | 
Cr. Nay, nay, he ſtays for you. 
Leo, Incomparable Rogue. 
Cr. Pſhaw ! put on your Vizard. 
1 Leo. Moſt excellent Rogue. 
 _ Cr. Oons? put on your Vizard. 
=_ Leo. y Will--- I will. ha l ha toll - — lol ceo 
1 wi IS Cr. goes out, PP] as 5 Leo. 3 1s going out ſmging 
) _w_—_ e dancing, She's met by Bell. and. Sir Co. 
9 Bell. Oh (Siſter your tune's alter'd. 
) Sir Co. Oh! Madam I'm happy to find your Ladyſhip, i in ſo gay a 
humour. 
Leo. Yeu'llnot find it ſo - (aſide.) 
E Bell. Sir Com tly Tl betray her to you. J left her ia Tears upon an un- 
happy occalion, and at parting told her I wou'd. bring you. Now. you are. 
1 — ohe, 
L | ; 
* AF S * TE A ANEIE, —20 = 


Hot, Well--well--l I look to her, for the Honour of my Family, not 


Leo. Do you run fo om me? 2 15 that the reparation you make for the in- 


Sir to run as nimbly from you, if Crack's Wit do not fail him-- here he 


G. Dee queſtion it? Put on a Vizard and ſomething over your 
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come, I find her in joy. Nothing elſe cou'd cauſe the change. 


ing Air, and your charming Bluſhes, and all thoſe things 
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Kill himſelf. 


Sir 0 55 Mite - 


Sir Co. Oh! fortunate. _ 
Leo. Oh! Fop !—— ( aſide. ) ; : 
Bell. Now improve your intereſt, and let us ſee how great a Maſter 


you are in r by your dextrous diſpatch. 1 leave you toge- 


ther (Ex.) 5 
Sir Co. And upon my Soul I will. Oh ! Madam am 1 fo Fortunate, ſo 
Glorious, to be well in your fine inclinations ? | 5 
Leo. Oh! fye, Sir Courtly—-——ifI had any ſuch gullt upon me, do 
you think I wou'd confeſs? _ 

Sir Co. You do confeſs Madam 


your fine Eyes, and your languiſh- 


Leo. IJ hope I carry no ſuch falſe things about me; for if they fay any 5 


ſach thing,they infinitely wrong me. 


Sir Co. Oh! now you are cruel, Madam; you kill me. 
Leo, Can you hope for my beart Sir Conrtly, till re ſome afurance « 0. 5 
. 
f Sir Co. What aſſurance wou'd your Ladyſhip have . 
Leo. All manner —— he that pretends to my heart —— muſt ſigh, 
and wait, and watch- and 3 and feht, and write —— and 


Sir Co. All this 1 ha 1 Madam, and Ten thooknd. thi more. 


Drove by your Windows,a thouſand times a day, ſought you at the Parks 
and the Plays. Was a a conſtant faithful Attendant at all — 
for / preſum'd your en, nauſeates Comedies — 


Leo. Oh! Foh! 


Sir Co. They are ſo ill — bred —— and fawcy with Quality, and 
always cram'd with our odious Sex - that have not always the moſt 


inviting ſmell Madam, you'll 3 me Now at Tragedies, 


the Houle is all lin'd with Beauty, and then a Gentleman may endure it. 


And J have gone, found not your Ladyſhip there, drove home, kill d my 
ſelf with ſighing, and then writ a Song. 


Leo. Oh! Heavens ! Sir Courtly, did you ever wr ite a Song g upon me? 2 
Sir Co. Above a thouſand. 


Leo. Oh; there's nothing charms me like a Song 
For Heavens ſake --— the Song! the Son 
Sir Co. P've above forty here in a ſweet: Bag, I'll ſhew you the Firſt I 


made upon your Ladyſhip. Tis thought to be a Fn Fooliſh foft Song, 
_ moſt Ladies are very kind to it. n 


As Igaz'd unamare, 
On a Face fo fair; 3 — 


1 


Leo, Oh Sir Couthj — 
Sir Co. 


2 cruel E , 
Lay watchins by 


ho 


ha! 
Sir Co. Pleaſant Creature. N © ings and laughs.) 


Ur, it cannot Be: 


'To ſnap nap my heart, 8 25 
Which. you did mi fuck Art; 

e. pare wt yo Fan, 
| To my Kuin avi GA; 


Stop Thief — ffop Thief, 


Fog; Oh”. fine! oh ! fine! 


Sir Co. That ſtop Thief, Madam, is pretty novel. | 


Leo. Oh! delicate! I'm charm'd I'm loſt bye v what have 1 


Sir Co. What wakes n me the happieſt of Creatures 2 
Leo. I only railly — I renounce Ul —— 2 
Sir Co. Not for the World -—-—.. 

Leo, Away 


Sir Co. One of my own compoſing. 


10 2 That Accompliſhment too ? Heavens ! how ine a Gentleman is 
this! . 


Sir Co. Oh ! Madam how proud you make me ? 


Leo. Oh! dear, how 1 betray my ſelt ? fooliſh Creature — no more 
no more — the Tune, the Tune. 


Sir Co. 1 always humour my words with my Air. So 1 make the voice 


ſhake a t the laſt Line, in imitation of a Man that runs after a Thief. Sto 
ho hop Thief. (ſings) 
Leo. Oh! delicate: cannot I learn it? Se nit ho — 


Sir Co. Dear Madam, what makes your Ladyſhip laugh ? 


Leo. At a Coxcomb, that thought to win me with a fooliſh Song, this 
puts it into my Head. 


Sir Co. Oh! fooliſh? there are abundance of thoſe fooliſh Fellows, and : 
does the Song pleaſe your Ladyſhip ? 


Leo. Infinitely, I did not think you had been ſo Gre a Poet. 


Sir Co. Poetry, Madam, is my great foible, and when lice a fine Wo- 
man /cannot command my foible. 


Leo. How ? de'e make Songs upon other Ladies ? ? uafortunate,? ve given 
my heart to an inconſtant . — 


Sir Co. Oh ! Madam, only Gallantry. 


Leo. Pm abus d — unfortunate—— (pretends to weep. ) 


Sir Co. Oh! Madam, y you take it Vana wer 
Leo, I'm abus'd. - 
Sir Co. Oh! Heavens 

Leo. But the Song's very fine !- ! 


—ſto——ho — 


Leo, Cox» 


the Song again — the Song + — I'll hear nothing 
: but the 8 Is there no tune to it? 


— — - * 6 
th Or 6 — — 
—— IF 


ba: 
ha! ha? (. imitates his fooliſh ſinging, and falls into a al. ) 
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56 Bir e r: 


Les Coxcomb. Td aſide.) . 
sir Co. We ſhall be infinitely fond — a pretty Glaſs, this Madam, 
(. (boot inaGlaſs) 
Leo. So he's making an aſſgnation with his own fooliſh Face, Pl leave 
him to court that and ſteal away | NN (Exit 9 
Sir Co. Sto — 10 —— 10 bep * 


| Enter Aunt. 9 


Au. Singing, Sir cum! 2 | a. 
Sir Co. At your Service, Madam, Well, 1 you have id 1⁰ ma- 
ny fine things to me, that 7 aſſure your ſelf 'of my heart, and now 7 m re- 
Holv'd to puſh this opportonity, to an extremity o happyneſs. 
(Sir Ceurtiy loo hs into the Glaſs while he Neal, ' 
Au. Oh + fortunate ! this to me? 7 did make him ſome advances to day 
oe ol rs kat have they had this ſucceſs? my heart pants / am A. 
Zed with an ighaite Joy, and am not able to aniwer ——-- ( aſide.) 
SGir 3. Well, Madam, I muſt be ha py, dad ſo upon my - — the 
Lady gone — ( kurni rom the G.) e 
An. Sir Courtly you put me in great confuſion 
Sir C9. The Lady's conſent is very conſiderable 


4 


{ne governs her 
_ © . Niece, and under her conduct may make me happy, with a reſerve to 
' Modeſty. ( Ks.) Well, Madam, ſhall I have our an cans to wy 5 
happyneſs, my Glory? . 
Au. Oh! dear sit is it poſſible to über you ſo for 2 

Sir Co. So ſoon, Madam? you know my paſſion has been long 

Au. Is it pollible! ? Hivear 7 never heard of it before. 

Sir Co. that's ſtrange 3 woud not my bord, your Nepherr,acquain 


you? 

E Aa, He never iid one word of it to me. PUT DIG 54 2% 1 
Sir Co. That's amazing. e et e „„ 
Au. I find my Nephew has bach falle to me «ſt Gente? tis me the Gen- no 
tleman loves, and my Nephew wou'd de fraud me of him, for his Siſter — = - 
here's fine doings Aide.) 1 
Sir C. 1 ſwear 1 chouzht your Ladyſhip had known, and granted your = 
Conſent - you ſaid ſo many fige things 4 
Au. 1 Kid no more, Sir Courtly, then what were the reſult o Ma 
my thoughts, upon the contemplation of your great deſert=——— 8 - 


Sir Co: Your Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant — then ſhope, 8 
Madam, ſince my paſſion has been long, though you knew not of it, you MF 
will not deferr my happyneſs — tis in your power, F m cer tain, no Per- 
on controuls Mr 
AM. Gait O15 me? that 's pleaſint r 0 Sir. | 3 | 
Sir Co, Shs ſays true elbe © ay bring her Niece = — (ae) 
] ne! ech 50, Il rk wy take 11 * of a ſaller lng Lover. 5 | 


> ha. 


Ba A, Oh 


, it camo be 57 


A. Oh! Sir, ſhou'd 1 conſent ſo ſoon, *twou'd be againſt all 
Forms— 1 1 
Sir Co. Iwou'd not for the World offend againſt — Forms. No Man 1 
living more ſtudies, and adores all manner of Forms but TOY paſſion 1 
has been long. . = 
Au. I know not what to ay, sir, indeed 7 muſt not. — 4 
dir C. Oh Pardon me! 2 „ | 'I 
Au. Oh! Pardon me J V = 4 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam! 5 | 
Au. You confound me, Sir. ; Dt aa 4 

dir Co. Lou diſtract me, Madam. It mh 2 CO 5 f 
An. Well, Sir J yield, but with an Extremity o bluſhing, | | } 
= Sir Co. Your molt obliged humble Servant. [ 

Au. My ſevere temper wou'd never ha been wrought on ſo ſoon, but 5 | 
by ſo fine a Gentleman, 5 | HED — 

Sir Co. Your moſt humble Servant. | i 

Au. And to revenge my ſelf on my 8 for his falſe play. | 1 

Sir Co. Well, Madam, we'll in my Coach to the next Church pre- 
ſently. 

Au. "Tis very hard to reſiſt you, Sir Comntly. If you pleaſe I will firſt 
put on a Diſguiſe; for 7 deſire it may be manag d with all ſecreſy, till 
1 the Ceremony of Marrriage be over. : 
4 Sir CY. With all my Soul; for I infinitely love a ſecret Intrigue, cſpe= 
= cially wWen every body knows of it. 
A.. Leaſt my Nephew light on us, and prevent. it. 7 Ent et”, ' 
Sir Co. He's for the Match. „ . A 
8 He's very falſe. =» 1 8 — 
Sir Co. Is it poſſible? „ 

Av. Is it not apparent, when he conceaP'd the whole matter from me, | 
leaſt / ſhould prombte it? * | i 
. - Six Ca; I hath unanſwerable, Im amar d at it. well, Madan, 7 ſhall i 
Q not fail of being happy? —— 

Anu. Immediately, Sir. 

Sir Co. And you think you have power: ? 

Au. Power? that's pleaſant. . 
| Sir Co. So fo. —ſhe l bring or ſend ber (fide de) Well, 


Madam. your moſt humble Servant. 
_ As. Your very bluſhing Servant —( Ex. * 


dir Co. Your humble--{to--ho--ho -hop--Thief — (Pwr. ) 


Enter Crack and Leonora RY 


C. An humble Thief indeed, ſteal an old Woman? 
1 Leo. This was a Pleaſure I cou'd not ha thought of. Now to our Affair. 
Cr. Come — with your Vrzard, | CExtunt.) 
; 1 | Scene 


1 


133 "Vir Comth. Nice. 5 


Scene changes to the Hill, Enter ar due — WI 
Hothead and Teſtimony, at another Crack. 


Cr. Barbarity | falſehood ! treachery - murder. 
Hor. What's the matter? 1 
Cr. Did not I ſtipulate upon the firtondry! of my far co-this Houſe, 
to be kept from Women? and 7am devour'd with em ʒ here's come into 
my Chamber, a hot burnt Whore, with a black cruſt upon her face 
here ſhe 1 is Avant. VVV! | | 18 Exit.) 


Crack pulls: in linen need, 


Hts You damn'd W hore, how came you into this houſe? and Whet 
are you ? VI! ſee your face. 
C7. Then PII ſee your _— I ſwear by Gogmagog, and all the ſe⸗ 
ven damnable Sins. | 
Toft. Oh! fad !oh fad. 
C. Shew me the face of a Woman! ? I had rather ſee forty full Moons, 
Hot. Stand off Impertinence; I will ſee her Face. 
Cr. Murder! murder! call my Lord Lord, Lord-—murder— 
6 müder Lord Lord — Lord. 
Hot. Hold your bawling, I 11 let her go For now 7 think ot, if my 
Lord ſhou'd Find this Whore here when he gave ſuch ſtrict orders, we 
ſhou'd let no body out, or in, he'll make more noiſe than this mad fool 
ſo let us kick her out o Doors, and ſay nothing. 
Tet. Hold, let us not uſe violence to her —— ſhe's a great tempta- 


tion to me. ( aft . , IN reprove the idle Woman, it may be, 
7 may gain upon her. 


Hut. Gain a Clap Sirrah for this is ſome of the Footmens Whores, * 
pick'd yp in the dark. Get you out you Whore. 
Teſt. No violence pray. She's a great ſnare to me. ( afite. wo- 


3 get you out woman -—- and de'e hear? Tur tollow you, and 
ell drink a bottle. | þ 

— 755 Do old godly Knave, and thou ſhalt be welcome. 4 
7ſt. I come I come! (aſide.) get you out Woman. 5 
Hit. Get you out ——— you Whore. 7 he Faruft Leo. out.) Ky 
Cr. Good morrrw g up fo early? 4 
Ht Waits the whims no-? * 
Cr, Am fot / iBed? | 4 
Het, In Bed? ſure 
Teſt. Poor Soul, poor Soul - * 
G. Jam not i faith. Then 7 walk in my ſleep: 31 was faſt a ep Juſr 2 
now, and dreamt I. Women, and vizards, and all that Traſh; and the K 
fright pat me iii a Feaver. 1 burn; ; prethee give me 4 mouth full of 7 £ 
Air | (Exit Cr. 
Ct. pet take a a belly fall and be damu'd, A fire time ont 7 have : 


Wit! 


— — — — . ————f—b!i— rt 
4 ——— - , — — 8 . N N 7 - Z 1 


Or, it cannot Be. 358 
with Whores, and Fools, and mad Men, and Fanatiques (Exit.) 


Teſt. So, now I'll ſteal after her; for 1 find in me a very 
. e ee b 


Scene changes to Violante's houſe. Enter Farewel — 
Leonora vixarded, Teſtimony. | . 
Fa. Come in, come honeſt old Fornicator, though the Girl be mine, 
6 when I have had my collation, if ſhe'll conſent, faith, thou ſhalt have a 
bit; Ilove a wenching Rogue Piny heart. ) ey ney ot 
_ Teſt. Oh! dear Sir, your very humble Servant, and truly I am a kind 
| of a Wag. Llove a pretty hit ſometimes © © 
Fa. And I love thee the better for it, and this is a pretty bit, thou ſhalt 
@ ice ber Ti. pes off het. arc 
Teſt. Oh! dear! undone ! nndone ! 5 
Leo. Nay, na 


ſnan't we have a Bottle? 


only have my Pra 
| days o' my life. „„ 
Leo. So, he runs from Whoring to Praying. 
Fa. Are not you a Rogue Sirrah? 


Teſt. I know 7 ſhall be called a Rogue, by the Popiſh Party =— they will 


better Upſtanding | 


ſtay till my Lord comes, for his Mortific 


ation, as well as yours. 
Teſt. Oh! my Fleſh it has undone me. 5 


Enter Violante, and Crack. 
on my Nees OE 
WE CAT, — ' . | | | 1 
Vio. Excellent Crack; for this great Piece of ſervice, Il ha' thee knight- 
* ed under a Petticote. Well we muſt ſend for my Lord to laugh at him. 
Teſt. Oh! dear ! 7 tremble! 1 5 
Vio. Who's there? well my Lord, 7 deſire to ſpeak with him. 5 
Leo. Pray let him bring Sir Courtiy Nice, and his Bride with him; be 
ſure you ſay nothing 0' me , (Exit Footm.) 
Vio. Are you a Bride yet? | 
Leo. Not yet. 9 ä 3 
Vio. Get in, and let my Chaplain make you one. 
Leo. Come Mr. Teſtimony. Mr. Crack, bring him. 
Cr. How now you Rogue? what's your buſineſs? 


Teſt. Oh! my Reproach will be grear. (Ex. Fa. Leo. Cr. Teſt.) 
Vio. Mr. Surly. 


— 


great up- 
( Exit.) 


y, Mr. Teſtimony, won't you be as goo La oe Wed? 


Teſt. Oh! Madam, don't diſcover me to my Lord, and you ſhall not 
yers, but the Prayers of all the ſober party for you all 


| rejoyce at my fall, but 7 hope my fall will be ſanctified unto me for my 


Fa. Among the Wenches -—— - Sirrah — come, Sirrah., you ſhall | 


FE Enter Surly 


5 ; - 
l „ * 
2 * I oY 
. 
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| Enter Sur ly. 
. Well, what now ? 


Vio. Now, you ſhall be my Hushand. 3 | 
Sur. Your Jack, to turn and roaſt you for another whiblt Tha no ſhare 


in o_ 


Vio. According to the ſhare l have in you: You men wou d feign en- 


groſs all manner o' Sins, by the pretended Prerogative o your Ser; 
well if iniquity be Four Eſtate, when you ha married me, P11 put in for 


my Thirds. 
Sur. I doubt it not; ; within this week”: J ſhall ſee in a Fop' 8 hand, a 


Bille-Douæ, that is a Ticket to let him intd your Play- houſe. . 


Vis. Prethee leave of this doged humour. 
Sur. I ha' none; fawning is a Dogs humour. 
Vio. Nay, but Sullenneſs; it taxes thy Eſtate, that thou; art never the 


„ better for it ;'tis a french Eſtate. - 


Sur. Ay, but to lick a fools ſhoe, is a Spaniels Eſtate. 

Vio. Prethee dreſs like a Gentleman. | 

Sur. So I do; but I wou'd not dreſs like a Gentleboy, lag at my years 
among thoſe Children, to play with their Toys; be always folded up 


 likea Love Letter, with a ſuperſciption, theſe to the next pretty girls. 


Vio. There's no altering thee —— - £0 ina while. 


Ex. Surly. Enter Lord Bellguard, Sir Courtly, Aunt ariel 


Vie. My Lord, your humble Servant. J invited you hither, to recon- 
ci le you to your Siſter, ſhe's weary of your Government, and has diſpos'd 
of her ſelf. 

Bell. Ay, Madam, but according to my own deſires, that now 7 ſup- 
poſe you will acknowledge the good Effects of my Government; z iſter 
ſalute your friend. 


Vio. Do you take that for your Siſter | then III ew you the gone EE 
fects of mu Government. Open the Door. 


Tue Scene is drawn. and Farewel „Leonora, 4 Pa ſen, 
Crack, Teſtimony, appear. 
Bell. My Siſter there? call my Servants. 
| Cr. Nay then call mine, the great Mogul, and the King of 1 
Pl pepper you. 
Bell. Then you were the Pimp were you——Sirrah—1 mayichance 
begin with you. : 
Vio. How? l'my houſe and 0 ? touch him if you dare. 
Bell Pm Cade aa Aſs on. 
Cr. Not far from that Circumſtance, | 
Beil, You Raſcal—— | | | 2 25 
Vio. Again? 


am, 


nee 


Cs. 


Leo. Even my ſtale Aunt. 


F 


Or, it cannot Be. 
Fir Co. But what the Devil am I made. ? what have / Wore ? 


Au. Sawcy Huzzy. 
Sir Co. The Aunt? what have you put upon me, Madam ? 


Au. What have I put upon yo, Sir, more than your ſelf deſi rd ? Did 
not you declare you have long had a paſſion for me ? 


Sir Co. A Paſſion for you? Comical | that's probable ! Rot me if ever 


had a Paſſion for you in my Life. I meant all to your Niece ; a Paſſion 
tor an old Woman? als 5 


An. Ill bred Fop. 25 
Sir Co. Very fine — — 


Vio. Now, my Lord, what ay you of your fine Cottjnecn A Art of Con- 
ſerving Womea? will ſhe keep if not candied with Virtue ? here is a piece 
o dryed Sweetmeat, you ſee cou'd not keep; and proves by her example, 
that the Huffs of either Sex, when they : are . attaqued 1 in 


ſooneſt deliver their Weapons. 
Au. This is all ill manners. 


Vio. Ay, but here's an old cat will faffer no >Vermia t to come into the 
Houſe ; but then he has a Liquoriſh Tooth, and loves to have a ſw ect bit 
for himſelf ; he wou'd fain ha pick d up your Siſter for a Wench. 


Bell. How Pi” 


Te. 'Tis true indeed my Lord; 1 wilk not tell a Lye for the hols ; 


wm 
Bell. Oh! Villaig—well Sirrah—l pil leave you to my Couſ n Hite . 


| heads correction. 


Vio. But your faults, my Lord, III take into my earregion, and give 
my ſelt to Mr. Surly— Mr. Surly. 


; Enter Surly. 


Bell, To Surly ! 2 


Sur. Ay, now Nice thy quarrel and mine is at a an end, I'll let thee be an 


AS forty years longer. 


Sir Co. You are a rude Fellow, and your are all ill--bred—and 111 re- 
venge my ſelf on you all, as far as my Sword and my Wit can go 


Leo. W . n 
Sir Ce. Very fine manners this my Coach 


Au. You are a Coxcomb. 
Sir Co, Your Servant my Coach — 
Leo. Mult loſe you Sir Courrl 
Sir Co. Oh! your Servant my Coach you Dogs ( Ex.) 
Pio, Come my Lord, 1 ſee Patience! in your Face, all may be well yet. 
Sur. How! Jilting already ? 


Vio. Promiſe I ſhall enjoy all and ſingular the ue Liberties, 
and immunities of an Engliſh Wife. . Beſs Atl: 


Madam, you! may 8 
follow your own occaſions--/ have none with an oldWoman. "00 the Aunt. ) 


ſtop Thief — — ſtop Thief — 


* 
3 


ä Si cum Nice : : 
Bell. All. 2 OW: 
10 2 That! ie to fay, Ramble, Rant, Game Dreſs, vii, Prate, Ogle, * 

'IS11S and | 
„Bell. Hold — hold — whether the Devil is ſhe running: Kiſs, kiſs— | 
and — ftop for Heavens ſake, 5 

Vio. Kiſs, and before your Face; is it not the prerogative of an Engliſh 
Wife! ? Surly, I owe thee a reward for Service, Kiſs n me. 

Bell. That's not to be born. 

Vie, Surly, Tam thy Wife, 

Bell. Hold ——hold --— for Heavens fake — do 1 3 me thus? 
Vio. Then do not Rebel, but practiſe oec. Poſtures of an En- 
| &Þ Husband, before you are Liſted; Poiſe your Hat, draw. your left 
Leg backward, bow with yaur Body, and look like an Als, whillt 7 kiſs 

lie Wife — Surly Kiſs me 
Bell. If he does (Clay s bis hand on his Sword D 

Fur. With all my Heart. if I ki thee, let the Devil marry thee. 

, (he offers to kiſs her, and ſhe gives him a box o th Ear.) 

"2s 0. 7 the Devil kifs thee, cou dſt thou think any Woman wou'd ſuf- 
fer thy Face to come near her, but ſome Dairy Maid, to curdle her Milk? * 
F (all laugh.) ; 

Sur. Hoh! hoh! What a ſociety 0 Gotamꝰ s are — to laugh at Man 

for miſſing a Woman? had I married her, as my Lord Miſe-acre intends 
to do, I had deſer vd to ha been laught at, for a Coxcomb, and a Cuckold, bs 
as he will be in few Days. 9 
Vio. How? 


Sur, Ay, you are all Whor es, Pox on you, all whores. | ( E * 


Enter Hothead and all the Servants. 1 


2 Did you Gas for us ? 
Bell. Yes, do you ſee where my Siſter is 7 
Hot. By what witchcraft was this? 
Vio. Do you not remember a Vizard you turn 'd out 0 Doors: 7 
Hot. Was it you? 
Leo. Even the ſame. 

Hot. Then you deſerve to be turn d out o Doors again. 

Bel. But what do you deſerve Sir? that not only tura'd my Siſter o out 
© Doors but let Mr. Teſtimony —— pick her up for a Wench. 
Hot. Oh! Dog —--— oh! Rogue 
Tief. I am no Rogue — a Man may fall, and be godly in the main 

Jam ſatified in my Spirit, Iam a godly Man 
Ua. — Here's a Rogue—Sirrah — Sirrah-- (beats and kicks Teſt. ) 

71 · Perſecution — Perſecution Fapiſt do RICK TRE 
Godly, kick the Proteſtants out o Aren do Papiſt--- I ſee what 
you. wou d be at —— (Ex.) | 
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cou buſineſs, if you have any —— E 
Alt. Bnſineſs? yes I have buſineſs, and will have buſineſs as long as 


there is any Fanatick in the Kingdom, and ſo farewell-—= (Ev.) 


+ 


Bell. dam now convinced, Ventuc is a Womans only guard. It ſhe be 
baſe Metal, to think by Chymiltry,to turn her into God, 


I a wain dream of what we never ſee, 


And Dl proclaim to all It cannot be: (Exeunt Omnes.) 
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ASONG to be Sung in a Dialogue between a Man and a Woman in the 


Third AR, to Sir Coartly Nice, at his firſt Appearance. 


r Hl be kind, my Dear be kind, 
ED hilſt our Loves aud we are Tours, 
We ſhall fra, we ſpat hung: ᷣ 
Time will change the Face or Mind, 
Both will not continue long, 
0 Oh! be kind, my Dear be kind. 
Woman. No, I love, and fear to loſe you, 
Ĩͤherefore tis I muſt reſuſe vou, 
e When Tue yielded you my Comm 
Lou ll no more Obedience amn. 
* No, Ilove, and fear to loſe you, 
Therefore tis I muſt reſuſe you... 


Man. The Fair by kindneſs Reign, 
- Zy cruelty Deſtroy, 
If you can Charm with the Pain © FI 
Of Love, then what can you do with the Joy 
The Fair by kindeſs Reign, Se ITY Oe. 
By cruelty Deſtroy, 4 
Woman. A fear to ves, but cannot deny: | 


Man. Ion 4h not I ſhall dic. 


Woman. So ſhall J. 
Both. | So ſhall IJ. 
Chor ius | Then come to 7⁰5— come to Toy, . 

8 Bitter Love than we ad die. 
Come to Foy, come to Joy. 


together. 
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ä Dr, it cannot Be. „ 


Bell. So Couſin now I have done with ſpies---you may follow your 
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7 4 Duiegdt Aug be Were an a dle dla and Woman, in ite Fourth A4, 
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Man. No, no, my other Females al. 
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to Farewel, Violante, Crack. Being an Imitation of 4 * ſung by 
ome Natives of India, before the late King. | 
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g Man, * Hoi lov ovely Indian Sea of — 


Id envy no jaw. waw alive oth 2 
Might T be ſo bleſt to dive „ - 
In tbj ſoft yielding . Wn 
With a Jimminy, Gommiay, whee-whee, mhee. 
With a Gomminy, rp ants 5 | 


Woman. 1 won d if 10 be true, 


But when you ve done 


You'll be gone, * N 
And throw me off with a Shooh-ſhook bock. Fes oy 5 
And a huſh pooh, 
And a fuſh wooh, 4 
And a migotty, magotty, e magotty, 
Migotty, magotty, * | A 
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Tellom, Fair or Black, 
7 o thy Charms ſhall proſtrate fall, RT nts 
As every kind of Elephant doe ** 

To the 2 te Elephant Buitenac lle. 
Aad thou alone ſhall have from me 
Jimmiay, Gomminy, whee, whee, whee, + -" 2 bf 
The — Junminy, whee. HED 5 


5 Woman. 7 be great law. wa that R 4 our Lab, 


And pearly Ind ian Sea 

Has not fo abſolute. Command, 
Athos baſt over me. 
With a Jimminy Gomminy, Gomminy, | 
| Junminy, Jimminy Gommny, wee. 


| Thou alone ſhalt have frome me 
ſimmiay Gomminy, Gomminy, 
Jimmiuy, jimminy Gomminy | 
W hee, whee, whe, whee, hes, hc e. 
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